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PREFACE. 



As I was one day admiruig in an Mum a very beautiful 
tittle Tiew of Ardrossan, with Arran in the back ground, the 
kdf to whom the album belonged asked me to write some 
lines under the view *• Though one or two unsuccessfiil at* 
tempts to write verses^ when I was a ydung student, had 
ibrced me to say with a sigh, ^ Po&a KAScnfvm, nmfit,** I 
neverthdess jestingly reined, that I would try ; and as some 
sentences sounding Iflce blank verse oocurred to me that 
evening, I set to work, and wrote as a description of the 
drawing, what forms the commencement of the fbllowing 
Poem. Pleased to find that I could write what at least had 
the appearance of Poetry, I continued occasionally to indulge 
in this new intellectual amusement, till the Poem reached 



* The view was by my firiend Robbrt Hxmay, Esq.* who has kiadly 
furnished me with one Knnewhat similar, as a vignette for the title-page of 
this work. 
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its present size. It is of a very rambling description ; for it 
was written without plan, and considered as ended every 
time that a Canto came to a close; but scarcely had I 
entered the harbour, till off I set on another pleasure cruize, 
willingly spreading my sails to every breeze that blew, till 
at times I almost lost sight of Arran. 

If the work should prove uninteresting, it must be from 
lack of genius in the author, and not from want of dignity in 
the subject ; &r Arran, in every sense of the word, is a kfiy 
theme. And if those who have lisped in numbers should dis- 
cover much that is uncouth and awkward in my measures, 
and movements, and modulations, I can only say, that I 
have done my best ; and that the little work, with all its 
imperfections, is what ^^ multa lUura oo^rcuU,** 

I have not attempted to scale Parnassus ; but I have ven- 
tured to ascend a Highland hill, as far as my untrained limbs 
would carry me : and if those who visit tliis mountain-land 
would allow that I have reared on one of its sKnny braes, 
not a proud pavilion, but a small sheeling, or mossy bower ; 
and if they would deign to enter my lowly cot, and to par- 
take of such cheer as the habitation can furnish, I need not 
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assure them that I would be mightily gratified There may 
be little to eat but the wild berries of the mountain ; and 
little to drink but the milk or the whey of the goats : and 
though this food may appear plain to those accustomed to 
rich clusters of the purine grape ; and though this beverage 
may want the exhilarating power of the balmy wine of Chios, 
and the still more elevating influence of the limpid waters of 
the Castalian spring; yet, i^ like good-natured travellers, 
they would taste the simple &re, I hope they may find that 
it is not altogether unpalatable : and if the little sheeling 
contain a single quaighful oi pure mountain dew to enliven 
the repast, it shall assuredly be given with all the hearty 
good will of Highland hospitality. 



Makse op Stevenston, 
I3th Feb. 1828. 
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CANTO I. 



Vfew from Aidiossan Manse— Ardroflsan Castle— ViDas— Harbour-* 
Se»— Steam-boat— ABRAN—Reaa(»i8 for Ifldog Anraiif— Inland 
Scenery of Arran— suited to those who loye solitude— solitude 
wished when we oantemplate the suUime Works of Man^— still 
more, when we contemplate the sublime Works oi God— The wild 
Scenery between Ben-nqosh apd Ben-varen— Glen-ersa— The Sun- 
dew—Mercy of God— Distant View from the top of Goatfdl— View 
of the surrounding Peaks and Glens. 



ARRAN. 

CANTO I. 

In bold baronial state tbou nobly standst ; 

And fairer scene not Grecians classic coast 

Nor the Egean Sea's romantic isles 

Did e'er exliibit. There thy castle hoar^ 

Though marked like warrior old with many scars^ 

Still shews his noble bearing : still his mien 

Is chivalrously bold^ — though mellowed now 

By many ages of profound repose. 

Sole vestige of the days of other years^ 

In antique mantle dad^ like aged sire 

He views with latent pride his daughters Mr 

In gay array circling the healthful shore ; 

Or with fond rev'rence gathering round his feet 

Asking the blessing which a &ther's heart 

Delights to give his lovely progeny. 
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There like adventurous ]\Iercy's rescuing arm 
Stretches the pier into the boisterous sea ; 
Which — oft as scowling skies and angry floods 
Threaten to mix in elemental broil — 
The exhausted sailor seeks ; and having 'scaped 
The strife and peril dire, with grateful heart 
Invokes a blessing on the generous arm. 
Which with a giant's might wrenched from their base* 
The rocky hills, long everlasting deemed ; 
And reared with noblest puipose in the deep 
A surer monument of public worth 
Than sculptured bust, or regal cenotaph. 

There plies the smoking steam-boat, which, with power 
Like his whose magic touch and wizard skill * 
Keeps thus in close, but sweetest bondage bound. 
Castle, and town, and sea, and mountain wild ; — 
Brings to our homes what late were foreign lands > 
And binds with happy tie to kindred shores 
Islands whidi floated long in lonely pride. 
Amidst the waters of the western main. 



» The poem begini with a daicription of a beautiful link drawing in 
an aibuw. 
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And thou majestic Arban ! ' dearest fax 
Of all the isles^ on which the setting sun 
In golden glory smiles ; Queen of the West, 
And Daughter of the Waves ! there art thou too^ 
Rearing aloft thy proud aerial brow. 
Claiming the homage of admiring lands. 
O'er a wide range of tributary shores. 

Thee much I love ; partly I wot, because 
I've oft explored thy glens and tangled brakes, 
Where every bank blooms with the primrose pale. 
And drooping hyacinth ; or where amidst 
Her ensiformal leaves^ on stately stem. 
Sweet Epipaciis ', rarest of thy plants. 
Builds up her pyramid of snowy gems. — 

Thee much I love ; because I've often climbed 
Thy mountains brown, and scaled their towering peaks. 
Where high 'midst rocky battlements sublime. 
Flora conceals from reach of vulgar gaze. 
The loveliest of her feir, but fleeting race.— 
And whence in panoramic view beheld 
Far as the eye can readi are Scotia's Isles ; 
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And intervening seas ; and mountains blue ; 
And fertile vales, far as Edina'g towers. 
Whence, too, are seen in varied shades and hues, 
Erin's green shores ; and Mona's * distant hills ; 
And merry England's coast ; like summer clouds. 
Softly commingling with the azure sky. — 

Thee much I love ; because in roaming through 
Thy scenery wild, healthy — I healthier felt ; 
Breathing the air, which breathes the hardy Gael, 
I seemed f inhale part of that Gaelic fire. 
Which kindling midst the thunderbolts of war. 
Nerves his dread ami, and prompts hia fearless heart. 
To deeds of more than Greek or Boman tame : — 
Or, when the sound of war is heard no more. 
Gleams in his glistening eye, mid distant lands, 
At thought of kindred, and of Highland home. — 

But dearer art thou far, beloved land. 
Because when to thy shores I trembling bore 
Her whom I value more than all the wealth 
Which wealthiest lauds, or richest seas can yield ; 
Though pale u Farian marble vae her cheek, 
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Feeble her pulse, and sunk her languid eye ; — 
Soon did her eye rekindle ; soon her pulse 
Returning health proclaimed ; while o'er her cheek 
Jjife woke afresh the lovely hues of youth ; 
And soon my aiiKious fears were put to flight 
By gladdening hopes, and glowing gratitude. 

O may we better love that Power benign 
To whom we owe our blessings ; — ^may we live 
By faith in Hih who died, yet conquered death : 
Then, when these villas fair, and mountains wild. 
And tower and pier are gone ; when the last wave 
Has kissed in long farewell the blazing shore. 
And sighing sunk int« eternal sleep ; — 
Scenes sweeter far than these, sweet though they be. 
Beyond the grave shall open ; then the ties 
Which fond affection still more closely bound. 
Till deatli dissevered them, — shall he renewed; 
Then they who meet, shall never part again ; 
But live in everlasting youth and b 
With Him who is their light] and life, and joy. 
Their robe of righteousness ; — their radiant crown. 
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Heaven is our country then, our Father's home 
Yet He who bids us look beyond the grave. 
For skies unclouded^ and perpetual spring. 
Forbids us not to ponder with delight 
On this fair earth, which, for the sake of man. 
He has with such magnificence adorned. — 
And what more fitted to excite delight 
Than wliat lies spread before our wondering eyes ? 

Arran^ thy very name^ like potent spell, 
Fills the rapt mind with recollections sweet 
Of happy hours spent on thy healthful shores. 
With those whose presence would have spread a charm 
O'er shores devoid of native charms like thine. 

But thou majestic land canst furnish scenes 
Not for the blessed alone, who love to dwell 
In happy bowers, or in romantic dells. 
Where all around is lovely, and where all 
Seems to partake with them of blessedness. 
How many scenes hast thou^ fit for the wight 

Who loves to leave the busy haunts of men, 

And fax from all that's soft, and all that's fair, 
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In utter lon^ness t' explore the wilds^ 

Where 'midst her savage grandeur^ Nature reigns. 

And oft in solitude we most enjoy 
Whate'er is grand in nature or in art. 
If placed amidst Palmyra's ancient walls> 
'Mong ruined towers and roofless palaces; 
And marble temples mingling with the dust ; 
And shattered columns^ and rich architraves ; 
Bearing the deep impress of noble minds. 
Which panted long for an immortal name ; — 
Amidst these mouldering monuments of art 
Which kings might covet, and with boundless wealth 
Might seek^ and seek in vain to imitate ; — 
O who would wish the deathlike silence broken 
By gentlest whisper ? or the solitude — ^ 
Which 'midst this scene of desolation reigns — 
Even by the presence of a friend disturbed ? 

How solemn and affecting to contrast 
The times that have been, with the times that are : 
Where now are they who reared these noble piles ? 
And where alas ! their proud inhabitants P 
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Where now the sound of joy and revehy ? 

And where the bastling crowds who filled these courts 

Ere yet reluctant their heroic Queen 

Had bent the neck to her ambitious fbes^ 

And graced their triumph through the streets of Rome ? 

All now are silent^ as the silent grare ; 

While we on cautious tiptoe glide along^ 

As if afraid to breienk the rest of those 

Whom Heaven's terrific thunder cannot wake. 

But if in solitude we most enjoy 
The noblest ruins of the works of man ; 
Much more does solitude enhance the charms 
Adorning the sublimer works of Qod. 
Who ever bent alone his devious course 
From the rough base of dark Ben-^noosh * ; athwart 
The wild and savage tract which intervenes 
Before you reach Ben-varen'st heath-clad heights ;-*- 
And passing bleak Glen-erza %, unadorned 
Even by the humblest shrub^ — could look unmoved 
On the vast scene of utter solitude 

* Oaelict Belnn-nuis. t Beinn*mharein« i Gkann-iana. 
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Wide spread around, untenanted by man ? 
Where'er your eyes the vast extent survey. 
Which hiJis of every form encompass round. 
In vain you look for hamlets' humble walls ; 
For curling smoke from peaceful cottage roof ; 
Or for the trace of slightest change produced 
On Nature's features by the hand of man. 
All, all is still ; save when the savage scream 
Of eagle echoes through the lonely sky. 
Where, like dark speck, immoveable she hangs 
In the blue vault ; — or when an aged deer- 
Sole remnant of the herd— bounds nimbly by, 
And turns witli look of wonder and reproach 
To gaze on the intruder- Seem you not. 
When thus removed aiar from haunts of men. 
More awfully beneath God's sleepless eye ? 
Seem you not forced to meet 'vvith Him alone. 
And to hold converse with the King of kings ? 
And in the presence of the Power Supreme, 
Do you not shrink to utter nothingness. 
An atom 'midst the mighty works of God i* 
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Yet why should feeble man shrink from the God 
Who made him ? or conclude himself forgotten ? 
Or 'midst his works magnificent, — despised ? 
God kindly cherishes the humblest plant 
Behold the lowly sundew ^ at thy feet. 
There first I saw it where the £rza flows^ 
With gentle murm'rings ^om its parent lake : 
And though alone in solitary place. 
So loud were my expressions of delight. 
That pensive Silence stsffted on her throne. 
And Echo murmured in her lonely dream. 
'Tis not the sundew's flower which thus delights ; 
Nor even the starlike aspect of the plant. 
Spreading its leaves upon the verdant moss 
In purple radiations. It is more 
The rich magnificence of every leaf. 
How splendid ; how superb their ornaments ! 
How elegant their oval tapering form ! 
Like precious pendant hung in Beauty's ear. 
And what the lustre of the diamond pure 
Polished by lapidary's skilful touch, 

4 
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To the rich brilliancy of pensile gems', — 
Of countless globules bright of viscid dew. 
Which every spikelet of the leaves adorn. 

And not for ornament alone but use. 
These shining constellations : should a fly 
Rashly presume to sip the sparkling dew. 
Or leaflets fresh to crop, — she dies the death. 
The viscous dew soon clogs her wings, and feet ; 
And soon her mouldering form strengthens the plant 
Which thus, when persecuted, better thrives *. 

Is it not God who makes the sundew shine. 
Though in the lonely wilderness unseen ? 
And will then God unmindful be of Man 
So fearfully and wonderfully made ,* 
And whom alone of all his works below 
He has endowed with an immortal soul ? 
Of Man — for whom he freely gave his Son, 
The brightness of his glory, who had dwelt 
In his own bosom from eternal years ; — 
Sent him in human form to a dark world 
To rescue sinners firom undying woe ;— 
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To wash them in his own atoning bloody 
That with unfading brightness they may 8hine> 
Even as his chosen jewels^ in the day 
When of the trayail of his soul^ he sees 
The precious fruity— and sees well satisfied. 

And wilt thou fiee^ then^ from the face of God^ 
Or seek to shun the great Deliverer ? 
True^ thou hast sinned against Him^^^eeply sinned ; 
But when he sent his Son to this lost worlds 
Opened he not a channel by his deaths 
Through which abundantly his grace might flow ?— 
In the deep solitude where now thou standst 
'By Heaven o'er-canopied^ by hills inclosed^ 
Hold^ then^ sweet converse with the Lord thy God. 
Believing in his Son^ to thee he'll prove 
The kindest Father^ and the surest Friend. 
In dangers He will round encompass thee ; 
In darkness He will guide thy wandering steps ; 
He'll keep thee as the apple of his eye ; 
He'll lead thee safely through the wilderness ; 
He'll comfort thee 'midst Jordan's troubled waves ; 



And bring thee to Immanuel's happy landj 
Where thon ahalt reign with Christ for ever more. 

If on the barren moor of wide extent. 
The wanderer's mind is led to solemn thought, — 
What are his feelings, when with eager step 
He scales the peaks of Goatfell, and beholds 
Within the extensive circuit of his gaze, 
Not Caledonia's hills and vales alone ; 
But the green margin of the Emerald Isle ; 
And England's blue and distant boundaries ; 
And wide extent of ialand~sprinkled sea. 
Cast like a severing gulf 'twijrt neighbouring lands. 
Till made by dexterous art of daring man. 
The happy link uniting ehore to shore. 

But wilt thou, pilgrim, chain thy wondering gaze 
To distant hinds, however rich and fair. 
When round the pinnacle thy steps have gained. 
Is spread a matchless congregated mass. 
Of rugged, wild, stupendous scenery > 
Look from the giddy height of proud Ben-Ghoil * 
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Adown the rugged cliffs precipitous^ 

Into the dark^ and deep^ and narrow chasms. 

Those gulfs obscure^ which from each other part 

This vast assemblage of gigantic hills ; — 

Look at the craggy peaks which rise around ; — 

At the huge fragments of primeval rock. 

Those vestiges of elemental war. 

Which scattered lie ; the awful monuments 

(As from remains organic some affirm) 

Of former world, which God laid desolate ; — 

Though how, or why, or when, we vainly guess,- 

But by that plastic power at first employed, 

When out of nothing he the fabric reared, — 

Modelled anew the rude chaotic mass. 

Into a suitable abode for man ; 

Teaching our frail and transitory race. 

That He who from the wreck of ruined world, 

Gould foshion this fair earth we now possess ; 

Can from the dust our earthly frame upraise, 

No more to be a tenement of clay. 

But a fair palace fitted up by Christ, 
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Meet habitation for tlie ransomed soul 
He died to rescue^ and delights to bless. — 

If with clear atmosphere^ and cloudless sky 
Thou 'st reached the summit of the sea-girt isle. 
Well may'st thou look astonii^ed at the scenes 
Of wild magnificence that spread around. — 
But not in hour serene of cloudless day, 
When not a breath is felt of Zephyr bland, — 
In mightiest grandeur do these wilds appear. 
Visit these alpine heights when the dark sky 
And hazy atmosphere have cast a veil 
On all the distant scenes ; when even the sQa 
Circumfluent, and winding shores, are hid ; 
When the blast howls among the mountain caves. 
And the forked lightning from the murky clouds. 
Which float like lurid smoke through the deep chasms, 
Wrathfully flashes ; — and the thunder's roar 
Growling reverberates from diflT to cUflT j — 
Then view the scene terrific, and confess 
That aught so awfully sublime till now 
Thine eyes have never looked on. Think'st thou not 
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Of that dread hour when God to Moses spake 
From the thick darkness which his glory veiled^ 
When Sinai smoked and trembled ; and when struck 
With holy awe^ assembled Israel shrunk^ 
Afraid to listen to the voice of God ? 

Or if less holy musings fill thy mind-— 
Dost thou not think before thee reaKEed 
The bold imaginings of Eden's bard 
Tourtraying Satan and his rebel host ^ 
'Mid the dread horrors of the burning lake ? 
Seem not the rugged hills^ obscurely seen^ 
Like fallen angels^ even in ruins grand^ 
Their heads uplifting from the fiery gulf ;— 
Grathering around their Chief in sullen pride^ 
Prepared to follow him in fierce array^ 
To blast the bloom of Paradise ; to spread 
A doud of darkness o'er the infant worlds 
And^ but for love and mercy infinite^ 
To wrap in woe the destinies of man. 



ARRAN. 



CANTO II. 



nidus of a C!ottage in Glen-Rosa seen from the top of Goatfell— once 
1nhiibit4^d by Nonnan and Bfary— who had become attached to each 
other at Brodwick SchooL— NOTmaUf when a stripling, goes to an 
Unde in East-Lothian.— Hk Unde dies«-~Norman returns — ^is mar- 
ried to Mary — ^their happiness during the Summer and Autumn. — 
Winter— first mild— then stormy—-Snow-storm— Norman, and his 
dog Oscar, go to look after the Sheqi— do not return— Mary and 
Martha go in search of them— hear Oscar— find Norman — Catas- 
txophe-<»Condusion. 
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Though sweet is solitude mid alpine wilds. 

At noon^ or smiling mom^ or balmy eve ; 

Yet who would live alone ? Who from these heights. 

Does not, ere long^ his wistful gaze direct 

In searjdh of home^— ^f that endeared abode. 

Where all the kind affeetions fondly dwell ; 

Where tastes the heart its richest feast of love ^ 

While 'midst the overflowings of regard> 

Eye speaks to eye^ and heaft to heart responds. 

Pilgrim^ though wide o'er hill and dale and sea 
Have ranged thine eyes ; at last they seem to ^x 
On sweet Glen-Rosa^ now perchance thy home^ — 
Thy temporary home^ as mine it was 
When first I scaled the summits of Ben Ghoil. 
Yet ere thou downward wend o'er rocks on rocks. 
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Primeval wildly piled ; and farther down 

Through richly blooming heath, and fragrant gale*y 

The myrtle of our wilds ; — approach the verge 

Of that dread precipice 5 — ^with care approach,— 

For one false step, — and downwards you are hurled. 

Dashing from cliff to cliff. Athwart the chasm , 

Cast your exploring eyes to yon green point. 

Which near Glen-Rosa, slopes into the brook. 

See yoa these grassy moundsy where now the lambs 

Career in sportive gambols ? There S once dwelt 

In love, and peace, and joy, a youthful pair ; — 

Norman and Mary ; to each other bound 

In wedlodk's happy ties ^ — happy indeed. 

When hearts they closer bind, whom changeless love. 

Springing from piety and well-proved worth. 

Has closely knit before. To Brodwick school. 

In life's br^ht mom, together they had gone. 

He in Glen-Sherig dwelt t ; she in GlenpShant % 7 

And soon he learned to mark at morning-tide 

« Myrica gale. f Gleann-fiearbhaig. i Gleann-sian. 
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When from the height^ on which her home was placed^ 

Bounding like mountain kid^ or gentle fsiwa. 

She sought the crystal brooks along whose banks. 

With hazel and with honeysuckle fringed^ 

Lay the sweet winding path-way to the achooL 

That path he also sought, for even then 

Had little modest Mary's mUd dark eyes^ 

Beaming with kindnete, touched young Nobman's heart. 

And could she him without some love regard. 

Who proved her friend in every time of need ? . 

O could she fail to love the blue-eyed boy. 

Who smiled so sweetly, when she blushing rose. 

By better scholarship, above her peers ? 

Gmld she but love him, when for her he plucked 

The earliest primrose from the lap of spring ; 

And searched with care each bank and bushy dell. 

That he might shew her, where, in verdant thorn. 

The mellow blackbird, and the mottled thrush. 

Had built their artful nests ? or scaled the cliffs. 

And thence rejoicing, to his Maby bore. 

The juicy blaeberries, with azure tinge. 

Or crystals of the rock, a richer prize? 
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But schoolboy's ^ppy days ^ssed fleetly by. 
And Norman. — ^now a stripling stout become, — 
Was sent to aid in his decUnins years. « 
An uncle, who had lefit his naiiye.isle. 
And near Tantallan^.on the feastern qoast. 
As farmer, had for many years soiourned., . 
There youtiiful Nobmak lent his willing aid:^ . 
With Highland ardour, on that distant sh^re, . 
Engaged in labours of the fertile field : — 
Yet When from old Tantallan's mouldering walls 
He viewed the Bass V amid the restless waves. 
Oft did he think of Ailsa's towering craig : — 
Of Arran's neigjhbouring shore ;— of home^ and' friends 
He there had left behindp — ^and most of all 
Of her whose modest looks^ and winning smile^ 
Whose native graces^ and whose artless charm&. 
Nor time nor distance from his heart effaced. 

Years passed away ; and every passing year 
Added to Norman's stature ; — added^ too. 
To all the graces of the inward man. 
Early he learned^ beneath the natal roof^ 
To love and reverence his father's God ; 
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And to acknowledge Him in all liis ways^ 
Who came the Icsit to seek and to restore : 
And what he early learii^^ his aged i^end^ 
With ceaseless seal did cherish in his breast ; — 
His only wish that still his brother's boy ' 
Who loved him as a «on^ and whmn he loved 
With all the fondness of a father's heart. 
Should seek the Lord, and walk still in the truth. 

But time, which brought the youth to mafn's estate. 
Brought down his pious unde to the grave. 
He died in joyful hope, and dying left 

All he possessed to his adopted son. 

. •» J, -• .■ 

His riches, though not great, were yet enough 
To stock a &rm in his own Highland isle. 
To that beloved isle with haste he hied ; 
And opportunely came 1j' obtain the farm. 
Which from these heights, at present you behold. 
But did this farm then occupy his thoughts. 
When from the adjacent coasts upon his view 
Arran's blue hills in Alpine grandeur rose ? 
Was it for this he chid the lagging winds. 
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As if in spite^ they kept him on the sea? 

More generous feelings reigned within his breast. 

Seven years had passed since he had left the isle ; 

And glad he was that time had wrought sueh change. 

That none him recognized on reaching land ; 

So that unstopped by greetings^ quick as tho^gbi; 

He hasted on. Glen-sherig first he sought : 

Nor halted^ till he gained the sweet abode 

Of the kind parents whom he dearly loved ; 

And rushed into their aisas ; and with the thrill 

Of filial rapture^ felt their blissful tears 

Of love, and joy, drop on his youthful cheek. 

But yet ere long, he stole from them away ; 

And crossed the stream ; and on the wings of love. 

Flew to Glen-shant. Yet when Glen-shant he reaohed. 

His courage failed ; his breathing became quick ! 

And at the threshold of the well-known door, 

A while he trembling stood, ere he durst knock. 

At last he knocked ; and who the door should ope. 

But his own darling Mary, blithe, and fair. 

In all the blooming beauty of nineteen. 



He gazed in vaptwte, for she lerelier .was. 

Than even his lively iaaxf bad peBtrayed, 

Either in d«eping or an waking dseams. . 

Nor less, I ween> was Mabs^s mwmij^4 

Thou^ maiden inbdesty allowed h&r mot 

To utter all she Mt. At onoe she'knew 

His fascinating smiley !at<o!nce^^ie'SaW'«*^ 

Though (O'er the pleasing lieatures of tiie boy. 

The lapse of years had .spread ^e higher (diarms 

Of riper intellect, and mond worth ; 

Thou^ time ^d changed tiie stripling of fififceen ' 

Into the handsome man ; «t<onoe she saw 

That still unchanged his swarm affections were. 

And still unchai]|^bly on Mary 'fixed. 

How joyful was their meiBting ! It was one 

For which their souls unconscious oft had yeam'd. 

Though love had nestled in their tender Jieaarts 

Before young Nobman left his native isle. 

They knew not that'tiiey loved^ In friendship's guiae 

Love forged his darts, and wrought his silken chains ; 

And when as friends, ascender friends they pact, 
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Twas dinging to the hope, ^dst their tearsy 
That yet a little, andl they meet agaiA. • , 
They met again,-rbut j>gt.,a3 .tepd^r ft^e^,, . . 
All they, in absence, of ef|eh 9|^^^h^ard, ., ^ . 
Cherished the hidden flimie i.^nd. Np^Ai^i^am^ 
(Now well aware how tender^ Ji9,^v^).,, 
Fully resolved the secret t^^diyu^,,^., .. 
Which in his heart, for yea^ft^ had ]?uii)Bd lain* 
With all the diffidence of yqvttbfol 1oy€^ • , , 
The secret was revealed, whidi MAny. heard.. . . 
With burning blushes, though wifh inward joy. 
Too honest and too gen^ons Maivx, waSj, ,., 
Long to conceal the plea^urf^ F^^. ^^ ^^ > 
And ere they parted,.h€r with joy received 
The promise which so ardendyhe i^pugb;. 
And sealed the promise; on^hci prosy lips* 

To younger barda lAcav^ tl](e task, to sing 
Of Courtship's raptures and. oi^ Jioye'a yovjoig dreamer 
Be mine to tell, that ere ithr^. months elapsed. 
The appointed day arrived, ^pght shone the sua 
Upon their nuptial mom. All nature smiled ; 
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And hill, and glen, and sea, and azure sky. 
And all who dwelt aronad the lovely bay. 
Seemed in their happy iimon to rejoice. 

The friends convened. The t^ed Pastor came, 't 
The graceful pair stepped forth : the modest bride, ■ ■'■ 
With trembling diffidenm ; the young bridegroom, > 
But ill concealing all the joy he felt. 
Tlie reverend Pastor raised tiie voice of prayer, 1' 

Asking of God his blessing. Then he gave ' ' 

His kindest counsel to his youthful friends, 
Whom as his children, tenderly he loved ; 
And bade them next " join hands ;" and having put I' 
To them the solemn questions, and received 
Jlodeat and meet response, he them straightway it 
Declared a wedded pair ; and raised again ': 

His earnest prayers to God, that he would bless 
Tliose who had now been joined in wedlock's bands, ^ 
With richest portion of his heavenly love ; — i 

That He would bless their basket and their store ; — 
And, more than all, would bless them with his grace. 
That they might live in love, — in love to God, — !t 




30 ARRAN- 

Each day still happier ki ea<^ other's love. 

His aged heart ^^matf fiiill of holj jciy> 

And warm affiection to -the wedded pdr. 

Their parexkbf^re the choicest of liiB> flodfi, 

And very patterns to the country roiindr. 

Of all tiie pieQr; and all the worthy 

And all the diteerfbkieiei^ which should adom 

Those who tore kxrid by Qod, aad walk in hope 

Of being bies^d by Him beyond the tomb. 

He knew that tbej* would not the stock bdie 

From whi^h iJiey'ilprang ; aad im tho pleasing hope 

That years of love and joy awaited them^ 

When he had smdcinto tiienlent gnrve ; 

His heeort'ii^hiiiidr^iBi thrilled with pure del^t^ 

And the bigtitarsbMNl gBstening in his eye. 

And thi^ Were'lb^py; Richer eop of bliss 
Seldom has tiuted4^n,'in joumeymg through 
This often dcmM^-'^crfer^'Tarylog^seene. — 
On'dowiiy'tHn^/ii' joyfd Sinni^ passed 
Over the happy pitii^^ on that green pcnnt 
Where scari^ly irestige now of honee remains. 
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And Autnmn, ^oo, rejoicing floated o'«p ; — 

And "Winter came ;— but rich in mutual love, 

Stern Winlber was made welcome ; and he seemed, — 

Viewing the hann<my in which they lived, — 

His surliness hi part to lay aside, 

Smoothing his rugged features ; — and his dark 

And withering frown, to soften to a smile. 

Seven months gf wedded life thus passed away ; 
And every month wound closer round their hearts. 
The countless cords of tenderness and love. 
Their habits were the same ; the same their tastes ; 
Their hearts congenial were, — ^both firmly placed. 
With lively &ith'upon the Lord their Qod. 
Nor were they placed on the Supreme in vain : — 
He was their strength, and hope, their light and guide. 
The secret of the Lord their dwelling cheered ; 
And on their heads his candle brightly shone. 

m 

But though at first Winter came mildly in, 
And seemed to smile •, — ^yet who can tame the tiger ? 
When bleak December drew towards a close, 
His surly visage darkened ; and a frown — 
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A savage frown — ^hung on his wrinkled brow; 
Bedimmed and lurid roee the labouring mioon^ 
With halo broad encompassed. - Thron^'Ae nigh^ 
The wind with mournful sugh ^ sweeping 'Bii^Ag, 
Uttered^ at times^ a heatt-appalliftg howl)*-^- 
And then in hollow moanings died awity; - 

The morning came ; — and still the dorksdiAe ^y 
Scowled with a grimmer aspect. Now' the sun 
Strove^ but in vain^ to shoot his blunted beams 
Through the dense shroud enveloping the heaven. 
The little Robin, fearful of the 8torm> 
Tripped 'thwart the ootti^ floor ; and -east ihiHiself 
With bold and winning confidence on Maa^ • 
The distant bleatings of the flocks were heard^ 
Leaving the stormy heists, that th^y-might seek^ 
Amid the deep recesses of the hills/ < ^' 
Some shelter ; but, alas ! they could not know. 
That yet a little and the sheltered glens. 
So oft their refuge from the diilliiig leasts. 
Would, from the drifting storm, be full of danger. 
This Norman knew, and knew the task was his. 
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To keep them <iu the windy mountaiu sides ; 




As in the lu>llow$, .wiiich he knew tbey sought. 
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They, soon might buried be 'middfiftedsuuw, 


(. 


This dangeroua task lie must p»&>nn alone ; 
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Foe on that morn, J>Unca«, tie ehepberd lnd, 








His aged &thef's4eanh-bedto-attend.i.',ii'ii 




Mow dark'imd dismal still becftme.thejsky ;- 
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And every aymptom showed ,a storm was near. 
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The leatle^ tree^ which u'er.tbfi cottage ifUpt' r^'.i. 
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Projecting hung, i^, sudden gH8t,intpeli«d)J -jiji,. 
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Creaked mournfully. A.glooKiy calm enswed; 




While through the dark, md. dens^ *wd swcharged 


air. 


Broad Hooting linkes in, lazy whirlings fe}l,.i,.i,.„ 




Amid the oslm — Srom Mac«iViu»h* hif.',,lt cxW 
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NoBMAN and JIaky heard lbe.ftwful.r9W,U3(il b 
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Of the Allantic-B wild, unlttokea waSTfis— ...iluJ*. ^r | 


Sure token that a tempest waa M|han4,ujl « Jn i 
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To range the glai, and drive them to the hUb,--' 
Hoping that on the heights th^ safe niight be. 

But notr a deadly paleness ovierspread 
His Mary's lorely fkee^ when she looked s«Et> 
And saw sttch symptoms of a gathering storm. 
O go not ! go not ! wildly she exdaimed ; 
Or if thou needst must go^ go not alone. 
Take with thee thine own Mary. Thee^ alas ! 
She cannot succour grre ; hut by thy side^ 
Less she will safNft from the fiercest storm^ 
Than from her anxious fears respecting thee. 

Mary^ at preset, could have ill endured 
The toil and peril which die sought to share. 
Norman himselffeared not the brooding storm ; 
And glad he was^ that he eould witli her leave 
Old faithful BusAN, ^who had been her nurse^ 
And who had loved heir from her infant years. 
He kindly^ then/her fears soog^ht to dispel^ 
Reminding her^ how ti£ten when a boy. 
He braved^ amidst IJiese gleas, the wintry blasts 
He now wtas mUed to oombat, when a man.— 
Patting her lovely cheeky and from her eye 
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Wiping the trembling tear ; and on her lips^ 
Now pale, and quivering with unwonted fears^ 
A heart-fi*augfat kiss imparting-— off he hied. 
His faithful dog went with him ; midst the snow^ 
, Frisking in joyous gambols ; turning oft 
Back on his generous lord his speaking eye. 
Telling, as well as bark and look oould tell. 
How much he loved him, and with what delight 
He went, as humble sharer of his toils. 
Mary looked after them, but looked in vain : 
The fleecy snow soon hid them from her eyes ; 
And with such flears as she had never felt. 
She went to cast her cares upon her God. 

The evening came,— and still the growing storm 
Darkened and thidcened round. For hours the snow. 
Falling in feathered flakes, had mufled mp 
In robe of purest idiite the peeping earth. 
And still in countless flakes ^e show eame down : 
And now the blast, ^ose wild and distant rear 
Was lately heard from Maerihanish bay. 
Had readied the iniike-robed glen j and mid the cLiifB, 
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And mountain cav^s^ »poke with a voice of thunder*- 
The bitterness, of d^ath poor Mary fdit, - 
When rose the hoM^lingitenpesfc.-j Beioiute . 
On doing all she CMmldm^ijteiiti^dfcottn) j f>;*j • 
She with h^ tru8ly-ha»dtw*id,«ri)[4ljr>iwib^^i. » 
Though murky darkiwwB*.toroi>ded^3«&ti» glen>:« . . 
And through the h\»ijm^ aititfce &^f^smQmu, 
More ijopiously descf^ded'^ii. On li^yipttsh«4i r 
But soon the drifts i>]^jthe.fi$iroti!bl98^rilP9|^^ 
Down from thah«i^illcame.H?itht.Ji^rxitc ^h^T^j) 
And wrapping them 9»^ i:^lw4 frifj^parftyi .n /? 
Blinded, bewil4eire4,'brft®hlea^, l^^fl tj^.4^^9: ,-. 
Convinced th^ir^^tpil^ WQs^ifrpitito.; ani^ qc$ig(8txajinedj 
With fear andsopxy^^ tp rejtfv^.thei^jt^pft. «,, 
The hQuse ag^n iidtkbdi%ftlty; f€#c^e4( , 
With deeper an^Mdhi MAiiV-iiovif I Yya9 £11^9, . 

r 

From having feltith^.^Kty of.t}i&^v9L . 
Again she sought {^cawfyr^ifijNm that source 
From which aloti#< true coo/|oli(tifm;^prixigs. 
It might have toochedthe 3^iaphim on high— <* 
Drawn forth their strongest sympathies^ to see 
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That young and grief-fiil female kneel to God, — 

Address Him aS'her father, and ber friend ; 

And with an earnestness, with which the pwyers 

Even of the good compared, are oft alas 

But cold, and faint) and formal, — Him beseech. 

In hour erf sore' extrHnity, for aid ; 

And under shadow of His wings to cheer 

Him whom of ail below she loved the best ; 

And yet subjoining, though with rending heart, 

" O Father, not my will, but Thine be done." 

Thus having cust herself upon her God, 
She felt in part relieved. Throughout the nighty - 
Oft had her ear, catching each varying soUnd;-' 
Told her of coming steps : but when the dot* 
With trembling hope, and eager haste she oped,— i- 
111 rushed the howling blast with angry snirf'-, 
Covering the cott(^;e-floor with drifted snow. 
Still against hope, she hoped, — and longed for murn. 

Past was the midnight hour, — when lo ! the wind, 
Veering towards the north, with sudden sweep. 
As if worn out.— sank to a breattiless calm. 
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The wished-for stillness soon they marked with jcff ; 
And Mary looking out^ saw that the moon. 
Obscured before bj clouds, and drifting snow. 
Now brightly shcme. The door with driven wreath 
Was densely sealed ;«-4>nt Maby struggled throu^. 
And Susan following, a ridge they reached 
From which the blast much of the snow had bloMm. 
Onward they toiling moved through heath and snovir. 
Raising from time to time their mingled shout. 
Calling aloud on Nobman. No reply. 
Except from plaintive Echo, reached their ear. 

Lovely was now the night. The ftiU^orbed moon 
Smiled from a cloudless sky upon the scene. 
The hills and glens im purest robes arrayed, 
The mellow smile returned ; and made the night 
Vie with the cheerful day. Fantastic wreaths, 
Now crusted o'er, eparkled with icy gems ; 
And the peaked summits which inclosed the glen. 
Towered with a.nobler grandeur, than in days 
When wnmer Sana, their radiant difs adorn. 
But Mary's heart was dead to every joy ; 
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Or if the loveliness aroond wm Mt, 

It was because her dying hopes it cheered. 

Onward they struggling went. At last they seemed 

The distant bowlings of a dog to hear. 

Could it be Oscar ? '* Os^ar, Oscar," both 

At once exclaimed ; and huiried quickly on. 

Oscar indeed it was ; and soon he oame^ 

In answer to their cry ; but not with joy^ 

As he at Maby's call was wont to come ; 

But^ as with gri^ oppt^sed ; sttid by his Mrhines 

Seeming to urge ^m to press on with speed. ' 

Tradi^ with woe and feior, their monmliil guide, 

A place at last they readied called Mart's Grot ; 

So called by Normak^ as hie Mary there 

Under a pendent rock's refreshing shade^ 

Had often met with him in summer eve, 

As ^om his rural labours he returned. 

Filled was the grot with snow, and but the peak 

Of the projecting rock could now be se^i. 

On drawing near, poor Oscars plaintive whines 

Again they heard ^ luid saw the faithful dog, 
2 
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With all his might, scraping away the. snow ; . , . 
While with his teeth> he ever and anon. i.. . 
Tugged at same chequered t^imei^%»..*T!yin» tbe l4idd> 
The well-known tartan plaid, whifdi N[9f]|AN ^cnre . 
When he his Maby left 1 ^AU Jiope th#i|>4Md.;r - 
Yet Mary forward sprang, and clean^ ^waf 
The snow which hid the f0oe;-r¥^dfM?(d;l^ diriek 
On seeing it wfus Norhan'b. . I^traight .bi^ Vpa— *- 
Now pale as marble— Hshe in anguish kjs^, , 
But found them colder than th^. firp^ea «now ; 
And saw with grief^ no language can f^e^^^ 
That she embraced her Norman's lifeless corpse i 
One heavy sob she heaved ;-rH»ie mournful groan ; — 
Then raised her eyes tq Heaven, an4 praying,, ^d, 
'' Father into thy hand^'^x-rbut oa W lipis 
Died the unfinished prayert;-r4nd faUing back 
Into her Susan's arms^-irehe breathed her last ^ 
Their light is gone ; the vital spark is iied ; 
Yet weep not, weep not. Though their sun ere noon 
In darkness has gone down ; think not their light 
Has periled. No ; their light, which while on earth 
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Shone with so mild a ray^ now shines above 
With splendoor more refulgent than the sun ; 
Shines too unclouded^ Hear the holy sourer 
Of light and life/ wh^6' nothing intervenes ' 
Its beams to SitBt, its radiance tb^eoiips^. 
And think not that in utter «<^ttde ■ 

■r 

They sank un^eeny tinlieeded^ sa^elby h^r 
Whose wailings reiifr ihe air ; ^ai^ bjr the dog, ^ 
Whose plaintive moaningSi and 'whose^ piteous howl. 
Even of a savage would 'have touched the heart. 
Tliink not that died, Hob young and pious pair. 
By Him forgotten whonrt^ey hothbiy served. 
He kept them as the apple of 'Hii^eye, 
Even when they seemed forsaken. ' ^J^ot^ne 
They were, in seeming solitude fvofound ; 
For had their eyes in midst of th^nr ^stress. 
As by the ancient fnrophet; cqpen^'beeh ; 
They would have seen the motinttting and the glens 
Full of the heavenly host, with countless throng 
Of horses, and of chariots of fire.* 



• 8 Kings, chap. vL ver. 11, &c. 
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They wouK} have heard^ had opened been their ears. 

Not lamentations: raised ; bnt anthems loud. 

And halleluaas of joy and praise ; — 

Of praise te^ Him who rescued dying soub ; 

Of joy — that two tkeir pilgnms^e had closed. 

And were about to pass within the veil. 

And be, like them, for ever nigh to God. 

Fair was the land they leffe , — ^but O how foir 

Immanuel's land in which they were to dwell ! 

Sweet was the life they led while here below ; 

But sweeter, happier £ar, that endless life. 

On whidh amidst the welcomings of Heaven 

They now would, enter ; Him to see in peace. 

Whom, when unseen, they loved; in whom, now seen. 

With joy unspeakable they would rejoice ; 

The blessed end obtaining of their faith. 

Even the salvation of their ranstHned souls.* 



* 1 Peter, cbap. I ver. 8, 9. 



ARRAN. 



CANTO in. 



View of Brodwkk.— Arran Castle.— Glen-ro6a.—Lamla8h.— Holy Isle. 
—Bay of LamlaBh after a Stfumu-^EiidiBrist: at Lamlash. — Sab- 
bath Morning—Family Devotions— Going to Church— Service in the 
Church— Communion— Service in the Church-Yard in Gaelie— 
Praise of the Gaelic Language— Psalms sung by the multitude.— Ship 
at Sear— The sacred Music heard by the Sailors— By a sailor, a native 
of Arran— His mingled feelings of Joy and Sorrow. 
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CANTO III. 



But let us now forsake these airy heights. 
These peaks pyramidal of mountains wild. 
Rugged as yet has been our path^ and steep ; 
But softer^ sweeter scenes await us now. 
While we perambulate with easy step. 
The well-sunned scenes which smile upon the sea. 

To Brodwick, then, our sloping path directs ; 
To Brodwick — ^best beheld, — not from the heights^— 
But from the bosom of her lovely bay. 
Or from the verdant villa-studded shore. 
See amidst trees embosomed which have braved 
The fiercely rushing blasts of hundred years. 
Her ducal tower ^ ; the scene indeed adorning. 
But by the scene, itself still more adorned. 
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Trace thence Glen-rosa^ as like Beauty coy 

Softly retiring with most winning grace^ 

She winds her way amidst romantic hills^ 

Till lost in deepest, wildest solitudes, 

She hides herself from the admiring eye. 

Mark, too, the heath-clad heights and peaks sublime 

Which this famed bay in Alpine pride surmount ; — 

Survey the whole ; — ^and if unmoved you look. 

Then turn your eyes -i^om Nature's direst Boene» ; 

For to the grand and sweet and beautiful 

Your soul is blind, your heart is dead and cold. 

But if to Nature's loveliness alive ; — 
Turn ^our eoqiknring eyes to/sweet Lamlabh : 
And thou^ herjichaEms are ef a different kind^ 
'Tis Buch a diffeience as in sisters fiur 
Of graceful family, well pleased we find. 
View then the Bay by the majestic cone 
Of Hoi/T IsLE^, s^nire and (peaceful imade : 
And though we^breathe no:8i^rstitiouB prayer 
To sainted hennit, who of old abode, 
Where stiU are 'seen hk well and rodoy eave ; 
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Shall we not Him adore^ whose potent hand 
Placed this stapendous bulwark in the deep> 
'Grainst which 'the waves might 3pend their idle rage> 
While safe behind the Isle in peaceful lake^ 
The weather-beaten ships^ cheating the storm^ 
Might find a hiding-place and refuge sure ? 
And pleasant sight it is to view this Bay^* 
When after days of elemental strife 
A morning blithe ensues '. Then all is joy 
And cheerfulness throughout the crowded Loch. 
Then all the vessels tight, 4;hat lately lay 
Close reefed and moored, pr^are for issuing forth. 
To stem, if home is sought,— the winding Clyde ; 
If foreign shoves, — ^to plow the toiling 'main. 
Then the spread canvass courts the-sivelliiig breeze ; 
And from each busy deck the sailors' voice 
Is heard in merry cheerings ; merrier far 
From recollection of the recent stonn. 
Then Joyous are they like yon heath«<fowl*gay 
Whidi now in bold oareerings play around.; 
Though not an hour has pest sinoe. all wei^nuit^, • 
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And all among the heath close cowering lay. 
As over them the fierce and greedy kite. 
With keen exploring eye, rapacious hung ; 
Ready, if aught revealed their lurking place. 
To pounce with deadly swoop upon his prey. 

Yes, it is pleasant sight to view this Bay, 
When thus it proves a shelter from the blast. 
Where weather-beaten ships find refuge sure. 
But scene more striking still upon the beach 
Is yearly seen, when Eucharist returns 
To bless and gladden the assembled Isle. 
Never can I forget the solemn scene 
Which on Communi(m-day I here beheld. 
When thousands met in memory of Him 
Whom bold Isaiah glowingly described 
As hiding-place from the assailing wind. 
And covert from the raging tempest's power : 
As cooling streams in dry and thirsty place. 
Or shade of mighty rock in weary land. 

With cheerful light shone forth the smiling sun/ 
When came the Sabbath morn of holy rest. 
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All Nature rested on that blessed mom ; 
Not with the listleefiness id torpid ^loth^ 
But beaming peaoe^ as if that mom restored 
Part of that J07 Trhidi brightened Nature's iace 
When the Creator cast upon his tro^ks 
A look benigtiant^ and pronounced them good. 
Rested the sea ; — yet did the sea proclaim 
Her tranquil bliss^ as she returned the smile 
Diffused on her from Heaven's prc^itious eye. 
Rested the winds ; and yet the zephyrs bland 
Whispered their happiness in accents sweet ^ 
Or held soft converse with the peaceful waves 
Which played in gentlest ripplings on the shore. 
Rested the fleecy clouds on mountain tops ; — 
And yet the clouds prepared to fade away, 
And leave in spotless purity the sky. 
Rested the vills^ neat ; and all around 
The humble house of Grod, was calm repose. 
The sweet tranquillity of Sabbath mom. 

But not in sleep on hallowed mom were sunk 
The feunilies of men throughout the Isle. 
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From many an humble dwelling early rose 
The voice of prayer and praise to Jacob's God : 
And many a heart in secret heaved the sigh 
To Him who hears^ well pleased, the si^ contrite : 
And many a father with his children dear. 
And one still dearer than the dearest child. 
Had bent the knee to God, and humbly asked 
That He in midst of them would deign to dweU, 
And bless his people with a Father's love ; 
And having brought them to the holy feast 
As welcome guests in wedding-robe arrayed — 
With hidden manna feed their hungry souls 
And on their hearts as Hermon's dew descend *. 

At early hour these orisoas were raised ; 
For though contiguous to the house of Grod 
Some of the people were ; more dwelt remote. 
Who first must traverse many a weary mile 
To reach the altar of the Lord they love. 
Even like the gathering of old Israel's tribes 
From lands remote when passover was kept. 
This Highland Isle poured forth her numerous clans. 
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To worship Hm wlia deigi» in IramUest hmt, 

On wildest shcNre^ to meet the Upright in heart. 

From every glen a living stream eaine forth ; 

Frmn every hill numbers came poming down^ 

Like mountain torrents fk>wii^ to the main. 

These various streamlets raiagli]^ as they flowed. 

Seemed swollen rivers aa they near appoadied 

The common eentre wliere they ksged to meet. 

Nor was there bustle, ner unseemly noise 

In this mixed multitude which mwed along. 

In quiet family groups they often moved ; 

The parents shnvly rode : with eheerful step 

Their oisprizrg dust ered rwund 13ce body guard \ 

While beamed affection frmn each youthful eye. 

And every aged eeuntenanoe expressed 

Parental tenderness and hefy We. 

Nor was there awe linmingled, as approached 

The gathering multitudes the house of prayer 

At last 'tis reached by all l^e peaeefial throi^ 

And having ranged their steeds upon the beach. 

In crowds they hasten now to enter in ^ 

o2 
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O who shall tell the solemn state of miad 
With which the worshippers drew near to Ood ; — 
Describe the mingled love^ and fear^ and joy^ 
With which they raised the voice of {nrayer and praise ? 
Or rightly paint the feelings tender— -deep> 
With which they listened to the pastor's voice^ 
When from the holy book the text^ he read, 
" For Christ our passover is slain for us * ?" 
Who shall their breathless interest portray. 
While he the tables fenced t ; by Heaven's co mm and 
Debarring all the thoughtless and profane : 
But urging all who truly love the Lord^ — 
Who love Him as their Master and their Friend, 
And yet lament they do not love him more, — 
Now to draw near to Him, the bruised reed 
Who does not break, nor quench the smoking flax ? 
Or who shall tell the workings of their souls. 
When rev'rently he put into their hands 
The affecting symbols of the love of Christ, 



• 1 Cor. V. 7. 

t To fence the taUes; i. e. to let • linoe round the communiontables, le 
aa eKpreeslon wlilcfa needt no explanatkmin Scotland. 



When for our sakes He drnnk the cup of wo. 

And dying bought us with His precious blifod P 

And can there be a more affecting sight 

Than youth, itnd middle-age, and hoary eld. 

In slow proceasiAn, and with hearts devout, 

Advancing to the Table of the Lord, 

And as they go, raising the voice of praise, 

•Singing the hallowed and the well-known strain, 

'' O thou my soul bless God the Lord, and all 

That in me is be stirred up. His name. 

His holy name, to magnily and bless "." 

And having tasted of the rich repast. 

And seen that truly gracious is the I^ord ; — 

Slowly retiring with the song of praise. 

To Him " who lov'd their souls ; redeem'd their life ; 

With rich abundance satisfy'd their mouths. 

And crown'd with tokens of his changeless love." 

Of the vast multitude assembled here 
A very handful could the church contain. 
The rest were seated in the green church-yard. 



i 
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Around the Tent^ from wliich a pian of God 
In their own Celtic txmgue addressed the throng. 
And think not ye whose ears this ancient tongae 
In cities only hear, in accents rude. 
Uttered by men whose life of servile toil 
Permits them not to cultivate their minds. 
And court the ornaments of polished speech,-— 
Think not that truth and candour bid you speak 
In sneering accents of the Gaelic sounds. 
'Twas of the sounds al(me that I could judge ; 
Yet when these sounds were uttered by a man 
Of pious feelings and of polished taste. 
And eminently skilled in Celtic lore ;— 
The sounds were perfect music to the ear ;—- 
Fall and 8onoroas-*foretble, yet sweet 
As Greek when spoken with a mouth rotund. 

And ne'ar was scene mofe fit to touch the heart 
Than that in which the preadier then was placed. 
On this side and on that the hills arose : 
Above him was the azure arch of heaven ; 
Before him in the distance was the sea « 
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Full in his eye the humble house of Qod, 

Where round the table of the Lamb once slain^ 

Many were seated at the feast of love : 

And close before him on the grassy sward 

Thousands ^ were placed, who in their turn prepared 

The blessings of the banquet-house to share* 

Touched was the preacher's heart, and touched to tears 

The melting hearts of those to whom he preadied. 

He spake to them of Christ ;— of what He taught ; 

Of what He did, and patiently endured; 

As Christ's Ambassador beseeching them 

By all his Master's gentleness and love. 

To yield themselves to Him who died to save 

Their souls from future wrath } to purify 

Their hearts ; and by his Spirit mould their minds 

In meek submission to his holy law. 

Then would the desert blossom as the rose : 

Or if around should close the darkening ckmds. 

In darkest hour the Comforter would say, 

'' Fear not, my flock, for I am with you still." . 

Precious will prove to you our holy fedth 
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Though 'twere but for the solace which it yields. 
By heaven's decree^ in journeying through this vale 
Of tears and shadows^ all of you must taste 
The bitter cup of wo. Lately has none 
With anguished soul^ drunk of the bitter draught r^ 
Tell not these dark green graves some tales of wo > 
Sits there no weeping mother by the grave 
Of a loved child^ who when we last met here 
In blooming health sat smiling by her side ? 
Has no lone widow^ with sad aching hearty 
Since last we met in sweet communion here^ 
Closed those kind eyes which ever beamed on her 
With all the warmth of conjugal regard ? 

But has the Earth alone, since last we met, 
Closed on her yearly prey P Has not the Sea, 
Though placid now as smile of sleeping child. 
In frenzied hour, broken the sacred tie. 
Which bound the pastor to his faithful flock ? 
The sea has lifted up her mighty waves. 
And as the dank sea-weed in which 'tis wrapped, 
'Midst Ocean's depths, cold is his kindly heart : 



And kindlier heart (cts vouch your falling tearn) 
His sea-girt native isle does not contain. 

Throughout the solemn service of the day. 
Grave and devout the multitude appeared ; 
Seeming to feel that they stood near to Mim, 
Who though 80 good and greatly to be loved, 
Is also great, and greatly to be feared, 
And wprshipped reverently with holy awe. 

But hark ! from the vast multitude ascenibi 
The voice of praise, in sweetly swelling strainK. 
Those psalms which first were sung in Salem's towers, 
Now rise to heaven from what were heathen lands. 
Amidst the wild recesses of the sea. 
And lo ! upon the sea with slackening sail 
A lingering vessel floats ; a gallant ship. 
Now homeward bound, from lamb and climes remote. 
Soon OS she looming neared the KingVcroBs Point, ' 
The solemn strain, borne on the trembling air 
And tranquil sea, reached the delighted ear. 
As yet 'twas indistinct ; now rising high 
Like harp Eolian's sweet aerial n 
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Now sinking low in diapason fnll. 
Seeming to die away in cadence soft : 
Then after solemn panse^ bursting afiresb 
On the rapt ear^ in full harmonions swril^ 
Like voice of distant waterfall at eve ; 
Or like the organ's souUsubduing tones^ 
Falling in softened thunder on the ear 
Of midnight traveller^ who wanders nigh 
Some ancient abbey's venerable pile. 

With mingled feelings of delight and awe 
The wonderi^ sailors listened. Music sweet 
Assuredly it was ; but whence it came>-— 
Whether ftom Ocean's caves^ or from the land ;— ^ 
Or from the sky serene^ they could not telL 
Olided the vessel on ; and when the Bay> 
In ail its grandeur^ opened to their view> 
The wonder ceased ; for soon the listeners founds 
That what had seemed the song of heavenly host. 
Was not the stmg of angels ; but the song 
Of the Rede^ned ob earth together met 
In holy festival to worship Him 

2 
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Whom cherubim and seraphim adore. 
The wonder ceased ; hat ceased not the delight^ 
For now the strain with wildly sweeping swells 
FaUi on the ear. 'Twas martyrs' plaintive lay^ 
So justly dear to every Scottish heart. 
And see ! the hardy sailor hangs entranced 
Over the vessel's bow ; witii greedy ear 
Drinking the hallowed stream of sacred sound ; 
And from his sunburnt cheek dashing the tear^ 
Ashamed that he should weep. It was the tear— 
The mingled tear of tenderness and joy ;-— 
Of joy that he again had safely reached 
The land, which, after all that he had seen 
Of foreign nations and of distant climes. 
He hails with feelings of supreme delight. 
As his own native mountaiurcrested Isle. 

But, ah ! these sacred sounds whidi readi his ear. 
Awake not joy alone, and patriot pride. 
But touch ^16 tenderesft fibres ef his heart. 
And speak to him of days now long gone by ; 
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Of joys now past,— and never to return.-— 
They speak to him of boyhood's happy years. 
When with the multitude he weekly went - 
From cheerful Whiting-Bay to sweet Lami^asr, 
With pious feelings, to the House of God. 
They speak to him of scenes more tender still. 
They place before his eyes the peaceful hearth 
Of the loved guardians of his early life. 
He seems on Sabbath morn, or Sabbath eve, 
Or at the close of an industrious day. 
To hear in hallowed lay his Father's voice 
Raising, in midst of those he held so dear. 
The song of praise to Gk>d, who gave him them. 
And gave him all that he and they enjoy. 
But where, alas ! is now this happy group ? 
Where is the father meek, the mother mild ? 
And where the sharers with him of their love ? 
There lives not one of them within this Isle. 
One brother lives ;— but on a distant shore .* 
Another buried lies beneath the waves : 
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His aged parents sleep in yon church-yard : 

His lovely sister slumbers by their side. 

He almost sees their graves ; — and^ sick at hearty 

Now bleed afresh the wounds which time had closed. 

And the brave sailor sheds a flood of tears. 



ARRAN. 



CANTO IV. 



Glenkens— Dairy Chuichyavd.— The Vale of Kw.— Glen of Holm. 
—Gknlee Park.»Kenmure Castle.— ADgliiig.~Lochinvar. — Loch 
Dungeoiu— Eazlston Wood.—- Nutting.— Love of the country — 
Love of flowers.— Love of Bdtaiburgh and the sosnery around.-^ 
Midnight walk flram Doddlngstone by Arthur's Seat to Holyrood. 
— Scotia. — Her moral baanty. — Highland character*— taavery— . 
Cok»el MlUar— Robert the Bruceb 
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CANTO IV. 

A CORD unseen binds to the natal soil 
Our willing hearts. Than thread of gossamer 
Though filmier fiu*, we own its mighty power. 
Nor yields the harpsicord to beauty's touch 
More rapturous response^ than 3delds our hearts 
Whene'er this cord in after life is struck. 
Though earth's diameter should intervene 
Betwixt us and the spot that gave us birth. 

This solemn church-yard scene might striidng seem 
To many eyes^ because perchance 'twas new : 
To me it charms possessed more potent still. 
The decent order ; the religious awe y 
The air devout that marked the old and young. 
All spread in deepest silence o'er the sward. 
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(A living multitude amongst the graves 

Of their departed friends) feelings recalled 

By time well nigh effaced ; — recalled the years 

Now far remote of childhood^ when I first 

Seated myself upon a sloping bank ^ 

Which faced the tent, with those whom while they lived 

I loved, and (though the place which knew them once. 

Them knows alas ! no more) whose mem'ries shall 

Ever be cherished by my grateful heart 

With all the tenderness of filial love : 

The feelings, too, recalled of early life. 

When leaning o'er a stone with moss o'ergrown, 

I traced the words, the solemn words it bore. 

And, weeping, read of ^' faithful martyrs slain. 

By cruel Clavers and his bloody band * ;" 

And read again, and felt the generous burst 

Of indignation mingling with my tears. 

On hallowed ground I stood, and silver Ken, 

* Epitaph on the Martyrs' Stone in Dairy Chiirchyard, over the bodiea ai 
Robert Stewart, son of Major Stewart of Ardoch, and John Grier80ii« alain 
by Claverhouse, in 1684. 
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In gliding near my feet^ still seemed to sob 
As in remembrance of those days of blood. 
But even in days of bloody beloved stream ! 
Thou witness wert to scenes of heavenly joys. 
Even on this troubled earth. On Sabbath morn^ 
Ere yet the lark her matin song had raised. 
The voice of psalms, commingling with the roar 
Of the deep linn near Earlston's ancient towers, 
'' ^Mournful yet pleasant," reached the listening ear 
Of mountain shepherd, telling him that those 
Whom unrelenting tyranny oppressed. 
Were, 'midst the rocks, or in the wild wood's glade. 
At early dawn, in spite of peril, met. 
To praise with joy, their covenuited Grod. 

Well might these early feelings be recalled. 
For even the scenery some resemblance bore : 
And though of scenery in those childish years 
I took no note, uoconMiously perchance 
I felt even then its influence on my mind. 
Daily I saw the rich and fertile vale. 
Through which irriguous flowed the silver Ken ; 
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And rural Grennan Bank ; and Molloch Hill ; 

And lovely Glen of Holm^ where Gkurpel pours * 

'Twixt wooded cliffs her almost hidden stream. 

Daily I saw Glenlee's romantic glades ' 

With oaks bestudded^ which have bravely stood 

Innumerous brumal blasts ; while, like the leaves 

Which autumn strews^ the fleeting sons of me^^ 

Race after race have quickly passed away. — 

Daily I saw dark Lowran's high-peaked hill. 

And Kenmure's noble towers ^ near which the Ken 

Expands her waters to a beauteous lake ^, 

As if to shew her grandeur and her strength. 

Ere she her name surrender to the Dee. 

Daily I saw the circling range of hills 

Of every size and shade around the vale : 

But little thought I in those early years 

How much of beauty all I saw contained. 

I wist not that in hills of various shade ; — 

In glens ; and winding stream ; and fertile plain ; 

In coppice-skirted lake ;— *there was so much 

To All the heart with exquisite delight. 



Yet wlien I chanced to pass beyond the range — 
The narrow range of what in boyish years 
I dailf saw, my mind I fell impressed ; 
Whether on holiday, with tapering rod 
And fly deceptive, I well pleased, explored 
The scenery wild round classic Lochinvar ' ; 
Or wandered farther still to wilder scenes. 
Where midst the savage grandeur of the hills 
Gloomy Loch-Dungeon rolled her alpine waves- 

Nor with the savage and the wild alone 
Was I impressed. In my mind's eye, a glade — 
A sunny gtade — I see, which well I wot 
A little rural paradise appeared. 

With happy schoolmates I had'sallied forth 
On bright autumnal morn, to range the woods. 
With hope of bringing home, for Hallowe'en, 
Of hazel nuts rich store. Without intent, 
1 from my comrades strayed, and wandered on 
Through tangled thicket, and through bosky dell. 
Until a place I reached where the dense wood 
Impervious seemed ; yet here 1 lingered not. 
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With eyes close shut^ and hat well flapped^ and. head 

Low bent, through thorny brakes I forced my way ^ 

And when my eyes I opened, I beheld 

A scene of sylvan beauty such as since 

In all my wanderings I have nevex seen. 

A woodland glade it was of small extent. 

And shape irregular ; with gentle slope 

Inclining to the south. Of velvet moss 

The carpeting was formed ; and here and there^ 

A little hillock rose, covered with moss 

Of finer texture, and of richer hue. 

A stone there also was, half sunk, and half 

With ivy and with fragrant woodbine clothed. 

Under its^ pendent fhat, a babbling spring 

Of limpid water rose, and down the glade 

In tiny stream, — now gur^ing half concealed, — 

Now o'er the polished pebbles purling, flowed : 

The woods around beamed with a smile of joy. 

Seeming bedecked in holiday attire ,* 

For Autnnm's boonteous luuid azrayed them now 

In robes of ridiest tints, and sweetest hues. 
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A stilly silence reigned — save when the wing 

Of balmy Zephyr lingering as he passed^ 

The gentlest rustling raised amongst the leaves^ 

Meaning I ween a little to abide — 

When roused by hollow roar of Ken's hoarse voice 

Ck)ming from Earlston's deep and rocky linn^ 

He flapped his filmy wings^ and floated on. 

Intranced I stood^ and round and round I gazed 

In happy wonderment. But fear at last 

Mingled with my delight. Can such a glade^ 

Thought I^ be void of habitants ? Here form 

The fairy folks their nightly ring. Here dressed 

In robes of green^ they deftly dance 

When shines the moon ; and here perchance even now 

They lurk unseen amidst the velvet moss. 

With hasty step into the thickest wood 

Precipitous I plunged^ and at my heels 

The Elfln King I thrilling seemed to hear. 

Through bush and brake I rushed, nor looked behind 

Till by their jocund laugh, my mates I found. 

Whom with delist I joined ; but felt ashamed. 

Or of my fears, or of my jays, to tell/. 
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Though mucj^,)jb(^1^^,|it«,cffl!i)|itrjf Bjlisrfr I love : 
And in %, Bobte^^ty »tpr ^ftodj., .,,,, ;, 
Soon as 



• ■ /• I 



The snowdr9p^|i^% &m%^'Mi^M' - 

The fragrp^t, tjr.acigt^L^$y^l^^ 
Her noble fornji^in apl^jwii^^^n^^i^; Jai^ed;■^^ 
Soon as th' auricula^ Sfffii^^j^Qy^Ucj^ ^f^^' t 
Breathing pferfumej, an4 heam^e irom an eye, . 

\ 

Pure as the alpine snows near ^hii^she sprang »^ 
The smile of ipnocencej and venial joy ; 

With velvet tiar crowned of mildest ,hu^s>. 

^ ■'••.,. 

Reared her superb vet unassmning head^— 
With longing hearty like sf^tirist of old^ 
" Rus quando te asjndam 9" would I cry. 
DuNEDiN^ queen of cities ! if my heart. 
Thrills with delight oft as thy prais^ I hear> 
Is it alone becctuse in thee was spent 
The largest portion of my y<mt|iful dajs^ 
When strove within thy venerable, walls^ . t 
My Alma Mater with a parent's care. 
To bleaa me witli her wisdom and her lore ^t" 



ABJUN. 72 

Is it alone becanise in thee were formed 

Those early friendahxps wliich^ I fondly tmst, 

Shall last throngbevit the pilgnraage of life. 

And triumph o'er the coldness of the grave ? 

Is it because^ with feelings which I hope 

A better name than ' Scottish pride' deserve. 

Thy streets of palaces I've often viewed ; 

Thy Holyrood, fit residence of kings ; 

Thy Castle bold, like monarch of the land. 

With all the dignity of look and mien 

Which does and shoold distinguish Britain*s King, — 

Claiming the homage of respect and love 

Which justly due we own ; and ^iSiich it is 

Our honour and our happiness to pay ? 

Yes, for these causes, Edia, thee I love. 

But not for these alone: thoii'rt doubly dear 

For countless scenes that compass thee around. 

Which oft I've traversed with intense delight 

In social or in solitary walk : 

For well they suit with every fra;me of mind, 

D 
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So various and so changefial to the eye-**- 
Here rich and soft as richest Tuscan vale; 
And there magnificent^ and wild, and bold^ 
As is the most romantic Highland isle. 
But above all, the grandeur I admired 
Of that rich terraced walk, which lies beneath 
Steep Sals'bury's rugged cliffs ; or lovely scenes 
Of deep seclusion circling Arthur's Seat. 
'Mongst these at mom, at noon, at evening tide. 
Oft have I strayed, in search of solitude ; 
Of nature wild ;— of rich botanic stores 
Profusely decking these floriferous cliffs. 
Nay, shall I tell it ? I these wilds have crossed 
At midnight hour ; and when St Giles proclaimed 
With hollow voice, that of the fleeting time 
Allowed us here, another day was gone,-^ 
On Arthur's summit pensively I stood. 
The balmy breath of summer floated round : 
Night, stead of sable, wore a dusky robe ^ 
So that the city lying underneath ~ 
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I'hough deeply Q^eKC9»t^ W9a lUMt noseea. 
The mighty I>ra§oa' slept. ^, aiftd the poJe li^ite 
Which over it w^m^ a^ead, the bmuufibed seales 
Appeared. B^wnwwdmy waylw/omadj timiugb 
Wild and secluded evmk at iHMm-tid^ bow. 
But drearifir fair when noddi^^t r«igMd avouAd: 
For Muschat's €ain^ waAfke St -iU^oiit's. Wei}. 
And Chapal. eld I passed ; tbmk i&sQs» tte Vwik 
I nimbly lusd; and readung Holyiioodj 
Througli its long tamdm f^-w^atif} I amoved* 
Contrasting in my mind the silence diaep 
Which now tluroiiglMut. thi»iceyal palaee reigned> 
With the farigli^ &8tive somfi^ these ofb,b^ield 
In days of ether yeaw^ ndi^B, th&ghid hmne^ 
Of potent king»-<H3oe]ies^ eiqiiiidled^ and suvpaased. 
When he wfa» wieUa the 9f^Re;ef aw! IaAd>. 
Entered the palace where bis fathers dwelt; 
And when all Sc^dand^ with such sbiMita an made 



^■■i*iP*iiW^^i»"^»^»"»— ^ »i II —•■■i^wp™^ 



• <• The proipect, inilff g8iiff(i( Q^ttMw*, awwwnrtt aclpRB buttW tti^-pOH 
city, BtreCdUng itielf out beneath in a form which, to a xomaatic imagination; 
may be tuppoieii to lepieMit that at » Drtigoit»*'*^Hmn^M9&'LHkkm» 
2 \i<l 
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To spurn his thraldom ) and^ as sons €f Ood> 
To seek for glory, honour, endless life* 

Rich is this Highland Isle in all the ohanni 
Which glens and bays, and towering hills impart : 
Bat not less rich in the sublimer charms 
Of moral grandeur. Feudal times are o'er ; 
But in the land of dans who can foi^et 
Those ties of honour, and of quenchless We, 
By which the clansman to his chief was bound ? 
Who can his pure de^otedness forget 
To him whose name he bore, whose fame he sought ? 
'Twas for his chief he lived } he watched his lodks ; 
He guessed his wish ; and not as timid slave 
From fear he served, but from affection pure. 
To peld him willing service was his joy ; 
And to promote the honour of his chief. 
Or foul aspersion from his name to wipe. 
Was there a danger whioh he would not fsMse ? 
Or death which for his sake he would not die ? 

Though feudal times are o'«r, can we forget 
That they who dwell among theae hills and glensj 
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However destitute of gaudy show^ 

Are still, when poved on flood, or battle-field^ 

The bravest of the brave ? dan we forget 

How mneh we owe to them by land and sea ? 

Wlience is our navy manned, proud Britain's boast ; 

The Frenchman's d^ead ; the envy of the wmrld ? 

Not from our inland villages and towns. 

Whose swarthy artizans would shrink if launched 

For pleasure sail even (m the sleeping wave. 

No ; 'midst the boisterous seas and squally friths. 

Which from each otilier part our Highland Isles, 

Are not our most intrepid seamen reared ? 

The sea 's their elonent. Their little arms 

Its billows buffet even in childish years. 

From boyhood they its terrors learn to brave. 

Steering their Iktle b6ats, witii dauntless heart. 

Through seas On which even veterans might quake. 

Of navd heroes, then, behold the school. 

Amongst the islands of our Inllowy sea. 

And dbonld again (which Heaven fbrefend) ike clouds 

Of war reftuna; may not these daring elves 
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Who paddle now in Higliland bay and creek^ 
Wield in their day our thunder on the maii^ 
And add firesh kurels to our naval crown ? 

But still on battle-fidd most brightly shines 
The pure unmingled beam of.Graelic valour* 
There in each corps distinct is kept alive 
The martial spirit cherished 'midst their hills. 
And when amidst their hiUs^ roaming at large, 
You hear, at close of day, the Highland pipe 
Warbling its pibrochs wild throughout the glens> 
Till hills and rocks re-echo ; — think you not 
That that same pipe — ^which now in peaceful straii^ 
Delights the happy rustics gathered round, — 
May to the charge have led our Highland clans 
On Egypt's sandy shore ; on Maida's plains ; 
Or on the ensanguined field of Quatre Bras, 
Where in the dawn of noblest triumphs fell 
Those whom their native glens will long bewail : 
Where, too, alas ! the gallant Miller fell 9^ 
And braver fell not through the lengthened war. 
Nor more deplored ; for he was mild a& brave ^ 



And firm ^as li^was mUd^ aiid^s^ ad firm ^ 
And leani^ too as wise*/ aad fi^m; ieind brave : 
His countiy'fl( hope; his'mucb-Wed fair's joy ; 
The very flower and prid6 of iriends endeared^ 
Whose hearts to his Were lout by^ strongest ties 
Of fond affecti<m; and intense r^;ard. i 

Broken^ aks ! are now these bluafnl ties ; 
If broken these love-eords indeed can be. 
When, though no longer by his friends beheld. 
Still in their memories he Hves embalmed ; — 
When he is daily present to their thoughts ; 
And when the best affections of their hearts. 
Soothing at once, and cherishing their grief. 
Are hovering still around his honoured grave. 

But now to Arran we again return \ 
And one as brave as bravest Gaelic chief, 
Arran ! once trode thy shores ; and traces left 
Which countless centuries will not efface. 
Who knows not that our gallant Robbbt Brucb 
When foes were numerous, and £riends were few. 
Took refuge in this Isle ? Who does not know 
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That those famed calves, on Arran's wertem shore, 
JiV'ere King's Coves 'Called, heoaiHie they sheltar ga«ie 
To Scotland's bravest Xing in houir of need i 
And when we see hew richly they are £nnged 
With ro3ral feni^^ might not we aknost iAaak 
This stately fern delighted sfeill to grow 
'Midst scenes once honoured by so great a prince* 

Who that 1m» visited die King's-cross Pointy 
Knows not that it was King's^cross called <ii old. 
From Bruob out patriot King ? Traditron teUs 
That in the darkest liocir of his digress. 
After a sleepless ni^t, in hnmlde cot. 
Upon this rocky point, his adble mind 
Desponding felt amidst his anxioas cares : 
But when the Sun diffosed his gladdeimg beamft 
Upon his lowly bed,*«-then did the King, 
Whose Ardent mind was stiU on the idert. 
Not of the ant, but •of the spider learn ". 
An ftotive spider caught the wonareh's eye. 
Weaving her sQky web^ T« spread her snweg, 
And mftke them tight and sure, she soaght to tix 



Some of the filmy threads which formed her net. 
On a rough beam projecting from the roof; ^ 

But down she fell before the high emprize 
She had fulfilled. Again the wall she climbs ; 
But when the pinnacle she'd almost reached^ 
Again she tumbles down. Six times the attempt 
With dauntless heart she made ; — but six times &iled. 
As of Antoean breed, and gathering strength 
From every ^1 ; a seventh time up she wends ,*-^ 
Reaches at last the point ; fastens the cords ; 
And spreads triumphantly her meshy toils t 

Upsprings the valiant Brucb, with kindling eye. 
Shall I a King, nay more, the King of Soots, 
Shew less of vigour and of firm reserve. 
Than this vile reptile in her daily t(Hl ? 
Shall she thus dauntless and unwearied prove. 
That with envenomed fiEuigs she may devour 
The free and happy by her arts ensnared ? 
And shall I shrink from ^hmger or fron toil. 
When freedom is the ptiae, wild when I sedc 
To break the fitters and the galfii^ citains. 
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By which my Scottish subjects are enthralled ? — 

With stately step towards the sea he strode. 

The skiflT is launched ; she scuds before the breeze ; 

Arran is left ; Ailsa soon seems to near ; 

Carrick^ the Bruce's land, is safely reached ^ 

And though his father's towers the foe possess^ 

He finds his liegemen true ; and by their help 

He fondly hopes these towers soon to regain. 

His plans at midnight meeting he arranged ; 

Thence, with a chosen band of Carrick men. 

By secret passes through the well known hills 

He went to sound the feeling on the Dee. 

Wild was the savage scene where first the Bruce 

Rested his faithful troop ; but,, ah ! not wild 

Were the contiguous scenes he next explored. 

Where flows the silver Ken, my native stream. 

Through sweet Glenkens : for purer streams ; or banks 

More picturesque ; or richer rural vales ; 

Or happier groups of undulating hills ; 

Where, says my heart, can Scotia elsewhere claim P-^ 

The Ghdlovidians rally round the prince. 
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Who leads them to the foe. What foe could stand 
The brave attack of heroes round their King, % 

Fighting in freedom's cause ? The Southrons fled. 
The shouts of victory echo through the land. 
The tide of conquest swells ; tiil^ like a flood 
Bursting the bounds by which it was confined, 
At Bannockburn it swept the insulting bands 
Of fierce invaders from our Scottish realm ; 
And made it, what I trust it long shall be^ 

■ 

The kingdom of the happy and the free. 
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CANTO V. 



Vi^w from Manse of Stevenston.— Range of Sea-coast. — Ayr. — The 
Sea.— -Holiday excursion from Dumfries.— First View of the Sea. 
—First Voyage to Arran— whidi t«oved a nocturnal one. — Musings 
on the Deep. — Brodick Bay at Sunrise. — Kilmichael. — Arran 
Castle. — A Vessel weigUng Anchor. — Cheerings when she is 
under way. — A jonyr— T4adtng. — England.— Ireland.— Landing in 
Arran omtrasted with landing in France. 
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CANTO V. 



Arban ! once more to thee I turn mine eyes ; 
And to mine eyes thou hast for many a year 
Furnished a daily feast. At morning tide 
Soon as abroad I from my chamber look 
On this fkir earthy thee on the right I see^ 
With little Plada floating by thy side^ 
Like faithful satellite with beacon fire \ 
And Ailsa^ too^ I see in classic pride *, 
Like huge Leviathan from ocean's depths 
Raising with conic curvature his back^ 
As if the deep gave not sufficient scope 
For the wild fantasies of Ocean's King '. 
Or to compare things that are great beneath^ 

* *' Meg was deaf as Ailta Cndg."— Burnp. 
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With greater things above — is not that rock 

Riding superb amidst the ambient waves. 

When the pale moon sleeps on the cone and sea,* 

Like Saturn's distant orb, with radiant ring 

By telescopic eye at eve beheld 

Poised in the baseless sky ; seeming indeed 

Fixed in the iirmament, as that vast craig 

Is fixed 'midst restless waves ; yet wheeling on 

With a rapidity that baffles thought ; 

And in a sphere whose mighty range in vain 

Our highest thoughts attempt to comprehend. 

How high then He above all human thought. 

Who fills that sphere, and fills the wide extent 

Of his own boundless realms, of whic& that sphere. 

Vast though it be, forms so minute a point ! 

Not to the west alone I turn mine eyes, 
Nor to the south ; bat eastward top I look. 
And gladly look, when, at one sweeping glance, 
I fifty miles behold of curving coast ; 
And in the bosom of her ample bay, 
Old Ayr I recognize, beloved town, 
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For honest men and eke for beanty famed *, 

And not less famed for all the kindly rites 

Of hospitality and social life. 

How grand would be the view we hence behold 

Although the wide expanse that lies between 

The Arran mountains and the Carrick hills. 

From old Kildonan's antiquated walls ^ 

To the bold cliff*bome turrets of CuUean*, 

Were but a fertile pkrin ; but, oh ! how grand, 

When 'stead of plain, it is tbe spacious sea,**— 

That mighty reservoir, which, from the mass 

Of crude chaotic matter, the Supreme 

Formed when he said, ^ Let the dry land appear, 

And let the waters which are under Heaven 

Into one place together gathered be t .'* 

There go the ships ^— there the sea monsters, huge 

Lords of the deep, sport m their scaly pride X • 

Thence float the clouds, raised by the solar ray, 

* " Aukl Ayr, wham ne'er a town surpasses. 
For honest men and bonny lanei.''— Burns. 

t Genesis, chap. i. 9. 

t Job xli — ** Leviathan— hk scales are his pr^de." 
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Soon to deiscend a^ain iii rains and dews, 

To water andftob^ctify the ground. ' 

Thence i^irlie intci&tur^ l)drhe' that forms the springs. 

Which fhjo^ th^'}iris6nmeht amdi%st the hills^ 

Bursting at last Witib^mer^ tihklihgs foirth. 

In gurgling rills Warble a'Ad prattle oh. 

Whispering &tch ro6y' valley as they pass. 

They hasten t6 tKfeir hoihe, — ^iheir native main;, 

Which with regret' they left ; and where they hope. 

Their wandering^ o'6r, in cdm ri^pose to dwell *. 

O changeful 'd^;bhen^^^ni^iir this. 
That thou- art noblte stiH Ih^^ly dhdng6'; 
Whether with bright uitwrii&led front thou meet'st 
With answering smile the radiai^t orb of day ^ 
Or with thy mello^ 'ahd reflected blaze 
Viest in sphs&ddur with Night^s b^utecfud Queen ^ 
Whether thy curling waves Hvithsportfvfe lash 
Steal by degrees upoto the yellow sand ; 
Or, with the fiercest fury of th^ storm. 



* '< L'onda dal mar divi«B< 
Bagna,** Acv-^MtBTAffrASio. 
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Dash on the sloping shore ; or chafe the rocks^ 
With force terrific, threatening to o'erthrow 
What through all ages had their barrJL^ been. 
One glorious day^ in boyhood's hai^y years^ 
Distant though now it be^ I still recall 
With all the vividness of life and truth. 
From sweet Dumfbiss on holiday I strayed i 

Adown the lovely Nith towards the sea ; 
For reared in inland vale^ as yet the sea^ ' 

The far-resounding main^ I'd ne'er beheld. '» 

What were the mingled feelings of my hearty 
When past Caerlavrock's towers the mighty sea^ 
That deep and boundless gulf of briny waves^ 
In all its grandeur, opened to my view ! 
With what astonishment I then beheld 
The Solwa/s rapid tide rushing amain ;*-> 
Changing, as seemed to me> even Nature's laws. 
And driving hack the river to its source ! 
And what was my delight when in full sail 
A stately ship I for the first time saw. 
Skimming along upon the azure tide 
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Like some vast waterfowl with outspread ivings^-*^ 

Some condor * of the deep replete with life. 

Breasting the billows in the pride of power. 

As like the Queen of the cerulean main 

She gaily curvetted upon the waves^ — 

Bending her course where notibing was beheld. 

Far as the eye could reach, but sea and sky ! 

With steady gaze I watched her lessening fiirini 

Till far at sea, to Fancy's eye she seeimed 

A white-robed i^int launched up<HL the iiood. 

That wafts the £iithf ul to Immaimel's land : 

Nay, inQvi tbe waves, se^aaing at last to mouxit 

Amongst the icloud^y ixnpatient of delay. 

Resolved to steer (m. bold aqd happy wing 

To the fair land beheld beyond the flood ;— <- 

To dwell with Him who drai»k the biiiteiest dregs 

Of Calvary's cup of dark mysterious woe. 

To rescue myriads who were dopm^ to die. 

My heart was full-«any youthfol mind eftlargjed ; 



* The Sea Eaglei 
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Pot these brief hocu» of blissful woadermeiil; 
Compensated for y^ars ; so many beams 
Of new-bom light rushed on my raptured soul : 
And when admonished by the shades of night> 
I turned from wandering on the Icmely shore, 
Full many a Hogging look behind I cast 
On that new world of waters I had seen^ 
And all the wonders that strajige world displayed. 
Thee, Arrai^, then I knew neit, though the time 
Has fieur receded ift the rale of years. 
When first I touch'd thy hospitable shores. 
From ancient bvboor in mj own domains *, 
Under a Summer's sun I sailed at noon; 
Yet though the passage promise to bc^ brief. 
When sank the sun behiiid the HigUaaid hills> 
We midway floated oa the wa^velesa sea. 
Yea sable night came eo, and still wdde space 
Lay 'twixt us and the glomn-eavelc^ied shore. 
To float upon the deep at midnight bnii. 



— ^— — im y , n il i n lpi n ■■< I I 

• The Harbour of Saltcoats to in my parish. 
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Was an event unwished for; — ^bu* 'twas new^ 

And there was something in this novel states ^ 

Well fitted to delight the pensive mind. 

When sleep has closed the eye6 of all around ; : 

When even the helmsman^ trusting to the cahn. 

Over the rudder sleeps ; when not a sounds 

Save at long intervals^ the heavy clunk ^ 

Of the dark wave is heard against the keel ;-«-» 

Can you upon the dedc of floating bark^ 

When for the first time placed at nudnight hour. 

Be wholly destf tute of thoughts sublime ^ . 

With lofty feelings, do not you exclaim. 

How grand the solitude which reigns around ! 

But are you lonely ? Reigns there solitude ? 

Give but a sudden stroke upon the prow. 

And flash refulgent from the gloomy deep 

Will tell that m3rriads of the finny tribes. 

In silver shoals are wantoning around. ^ 

Dip but an oar into the briny main. 

And straight the oar drops diamonds, and the sea. 

Though when unwounded and untroubled, — dark, 

1 
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Now shines like ^mabe^fulL dS'MmUag gold. 
'Tis with vast niiltiti]idbs:ofiliTiiii|^ityiig9y 
That thus the Jisep is'^^bumislii^^tifiUiiiliaturbedj 
No light Hiey^iib, imd •Tv»iild ioaefaiafimittn^ 
Though the liAf^rsma^BhDJmimip.tUbtpco^ei wave. 
But in theigloamtofinght/^thqavk^biyriad^ 
Or ruder hand bf^iAnanytfivhiMiifficito^'::! l:i J 
Througheut^iiieiBfwatev^^ittsQiMplihii^^ tbey shine 
With brilliance fail s^t^aeil^ ih^festlgeMsi*; 

Shine tliafettiibMrtiny))|^b^-«rarlnlaii9f tine deep 
'Mid troubled JWsrMtf'UHIid9ilbtiidie$9)«Mies the sky, 
Though not evewdo«a wk^ttog^i^ ti^Idisport . 
In peaceful hottr nodeir Ak^^i^jUkf^i- 
And dost thoii thiiik^'^irdidi^iiaiii^batibegt thoushiu'st 
When plays npotk'thj'h^AJthiiatan^i^yty} 
When glides -tdth/pf^oaperoteifidii ttyimfftry bark 
Along life's smtfing saa^-M^hto^hota'Joek 
Is seen t' impede tfajr couneis^Mandtnot a blast 
Is heard amidst theahroudBi(,'<air^Zq>hyrs bland 
Discoursing music ttf the daaoinj; tvaves? 
Alas ! the -history of fallen mtm ' 
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Tells us how apt he is^ in peaceful hour^ 
To walk in darkness^ heedless of the light 
Which shews the rugged path that leads to heaven* 
And if in that sad history we find 
Page so illumined that our torpid souls 
Catch from it fire^ and kindle at its blaze ; 
Oh ! is it not the page which to us speaks— 
Not of proud conquerors^ in nothing great 
Save in their greedy and ambitious grasp- 
But of the nobler few who have withstood 
The power of their oppressors ; who have braved^ 
With dauntless hearts^ their rage ; and from the land 
Have swept th* invading foe ;— or in the field 
Of battle bravely fought^ in freedom's cause 
Have dearly sold their lives ; falling at last^ 
By numbers overpowered, by toil o'ercome. 
And deeply pierced with honourable wounds ? — 
Or of the nobler still, who, when the storm . 
Of bloody persecution raged around ;-» 
When midnight darkness brooded o'er the land ; — 
When gnashed earth's great ones on them with their 
teeth, « 
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Crying, with b^ot zeal, " Recant, recant. 

Or to the greedy flames we give your blood !"— • 

Instead of shrinking in that trying hour. 

Or flinching from the truth, renoancing Him 

Whose blood had bou^t thekn-— whose benignant smile 

Was dearer to them than even life itself— 

Embraced the stake, and 'midst the scorching flames 

Proclaimed His praise, till their trinmphant song 

Died in the raging element away ? 

England ! thou hftdst thy share o£ these dark days. 

And thy bright share of Christian heroes too. 

O'er thy brown hills, and cannsich^tufted wilds. 

And through thy glens, the persecuting scourge, 

Scotland ! then passed relentless. Deep it drank 

Of noblest blood. Then wiere ennobled those. 

Who, had in peaceful days theii' lot been oast. 

Had passed through life uimoticed in the throng. 

Thy very peasants, in that dreary night. 

Rose in the scale of being. Then they bore. 

With an endurance which theniselves surprised, 

Hunger, and cold, and Weaxfiness, and pain, 

e2 
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And cruel mockings^ and imprisonment^ 
And every torture their blood-thirsty foes 
With savage ingenuity contrived : 
Yea^ death itself they welcomed ; nor their lives 
Thought dear unto themselves^ when for the truth 
Required to wear the martyr's crimsoned crown. 
As lights in a dark land they brightly shone 
With ray refulgent ; — shone as seeing Him 
Who^ though invisible but to the eye 
Of stedfast faith^ looked on them with that smile 
Which brightest seraphim with rapture fills ; 
And 'midst the gloom^ the followers of the Lamb 
The beam reflected^ and an earnest caught 
Of their rich heritage secured in heaven. 
With such-like musings on the mighty deep^ 

Passed the mild night away. The morning came, 

The rosy-fingered morn. The King of Day 
Rejoicing quits his chambers in the East, 
And in his golden chariot issues forth 
To make again the circuit of the sky. 
^ran was now at hand. In Brodwick Bay 
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We lay embosomed^ when the rising sun 

Poured o'er the lovely scene a flood of li^t. 

And O ! how lovely was that noble bay ! 

Oh with delight from the adjacent shore, 

The bold outline of thine aspiring peaks, 

Arran ! had I beheld. But now a scene^ 

As rich as it was grand, surprised we see. 

There, with sweet grace, retiring up Glencloy, * 

Embowered Kilmichel lurks ; happy abode ! 

The guerdon meet of brave and loyal deeds. 

And worthy, too, the grateful Bruce to give.^ 

Glen-sherig next is seen; Glen-rosa next. 

Close to the Bay, along the peaceful shore. 

From scattered hamlets, interspersed with trees, , 

Soft curling wreaths of light blue smoke ascend. 

Ben-ghoil the back-ground forms ; and close at hand, 

Where slopes his wooded base into the sea. 

On a bold eminence half hid by trees. 

Which proudly raise their venerable heads. 

Crowned with the honours of primffival years, 

^ • 

* Glendoy, i.0. Glemn-mhk-Chloidh, or the Glen of Fullarton. 
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Stands Arran's ducal palace^ Brodwidc's pride ; 

A hunting residence^ full well I ween, . . 

Of which even Britain's monarch would be proud. 

I envy not the feelings of the man 

Who can unmoved behold the princely seat « 

Of Scotland's premier peer, where, with mild sway. 

For many hundred years, this noble race. 

Though Lowland chiefs, a Highland realm have ruled. 

Near to the Castle gate, we see the port. 
And see the quay, even at this early hour,.' 
With numbers thronged, who all with anxious eyes 
A stately vessel viewed, whose busy crew 
The ponderous anchor weighed. With spreading sails 
Before the favouring breeze anon she glides. 
As if rejoicing that again unmoored. 
She launched afresh into the billowy sea. 
Loud cheerings now were raised by those on shore : 
Yet, though suppressed, we heard the voice of wo . 
Mixed with the cheering shouts ; and saw the tear 
Of heartfelt grief wiped from the pallid dieek. 
By the bravd crew the cheering was returned 
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la firmer^ liylier tones^ as if they said 

To friends ashore — For us why should you grieve ? 

Dear is the tome we quit ; but on the deep 

Another home we find : — a happy home^ 

When scuds our gallant bark before the breeze ; 

Nor joyless even when stoutly we contend 

With the proud wares^ and struggle with the storm. 

Amidst the cheerings raised by all around^ 
. One silent^ cheerless stood. Absorbed in grief 
He seemed ;— -nor seemed to heed^ nor seemed to hear^ 
The shoutings from the ship and from the shore. 
His form and mien no vulgar mind bespoke ; 
And to his ^ice, which seemed by nature formed 
To beam with joy^ grief had more interest given 
Than flush of youthful joy could e'er impart. 
Near to the helm he stood^ and kept his eyes 
Intently fixed on the receding ihiHre. 
Forgetting all around^ he converse held 
With his own thoughts; and as our skiff them passed^ 
We heard him thus pour forth^ in descant deep^ 
The inward workings of a broken heart. 
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1. 
Bounds our merry bark 
O'er the rippling 8ea> 
Sprightly as the lark 
Skimming o'er the lea. 
But oh \ I quit for aye 
Arran's lovely shore ; 
And Brodwick's bonny bay 
I never shall see more. 



2. 

Bonny^ bonny bay^ 
Canst thou sae sweetly smile^ 
When I maun sail away 
Sae mony a weary mile? 
When I maun sail away 
Across the western main^ 
Bonny Brodwick Bay^ 
Smile not sae again. 
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3. 
Sad it is to say 
A long, a last farewed. 
To hill, and glen, and bay. 
And friends I loe sae weel. 
But sadder sairer pang. 
From thee dear maid to sever. 
Whom I hae loed sae lang. 
Whom I forget can never. 

4. 
Hearts fu' o' love and joy. 
How could thy father rend ? 
Their fondest hopes destroy — 
Their dream of rapture end ? 
Thy tears how could he see. 
And yet nae pity show ? / 
Thy friend profess to be. 
Yet fill thy oup of wo ? 
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5. 

He said I had na wealth. 
Nor routh o' warld's gear : 
But I had youth and health. 
And what had I to fear ? 
I had my I^Iabt's heart. 
And richer could I be ? 
And now frae her to part^ 
Is wanr than death to me. 

6. 
Dearest loveliest maid. 
Since 4lioa canst not be mine, 
I quit my Highland glade. 
In foreign lands to pine ; 
To dream of thee by night. 
To think of thee by day. 
And far far frae thy sight 
To drop into the day. * 

» See Note & Av the air. 
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The close we scarcely heard. Borne by the tereeae. 
Upon our melting hearts at times it stole 
In wild and plaintive waiL At other times 
It reached our listening ears in murmur low^ 
And then in sweetest cadence died away. 

'Midst all the grandeur of this Highland scene. 
This youthfcd strmger, whom now first we saw. 
And whom we never were to see again. 
Had won our hearts. Our eyes were on him fixed ; 
But soon the vessel gliding on her way 
Passed sweet Spring4iank, and soon near Corrygills * 
Was by the shaggy headland hid tram view. 

At last we land. Now that inm day to day. 
Our floating palaces their legions waft 
To ev^ credc and island of the main. 
Who has not been in Amm? Erst, this was 
Achievement fbnning ahnost ground of boast. * 
I know not what it is to findone'« tdf 
In foreign land, and on ft'dittiint shore. 

Alas ! I know not, thou^ I long to know, 

^■^~~^ "^^^-^ "^ — I 

• C(rfie-gbaill, or the Ddl of the Stranger or Lowltiider. 
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Even England's happy re^m. Her rural scenes^ 

So rich^ and elegant^ and soft^ and sweety 

Have ne'er regaled mine eyes,— nor has my heart. 

Amid these scenes, enjoyed the rich repast 

Of mingling with a peasantry, at once 

Open, kind-hearted, generous, and true ; 

And save the hardy Gael, and trusty Scot, 

The best and bravest that the world contains. 

Nor have I her metropolis beheld. 

Itself a world, — a world I fear deep stained 

With darker spots of worthlessness than stain 

Even dreariest lands of blinded Payinim. 

But 'mongst these spots, what shining clouds there are 

Of holy witnesses who keep the faith. 

And prove that 'tis a feith which works by love. 

Which breathes benevolence, and makes the life 

A song of praise to Him who seals their souls. 

And earnest gives of rich inheritance 

Preserved for them at His right-hand in Heaven. 

And if in ancient times, when deemed the seer 

That all had strayed and he alone was left. 
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Thousands^unknown to him throngh Israel's coasts. 
Scorning at Baal's shrine to bend the knee. 
Served, 'midst a recareant race^ the living God * ; 
May we not hope that to the s{^ndid list 
Of those who shine even as the morning light, 
God has his hidden ones, whose modest worth 
Shrinking from public gaze into the shade. 
Is little known save unto Him who knows 
What is in man ; and who will cause at last 
Their light to shine even as the perfect day ? 

Though prone to stray^ yet have I never crossed 
Th' ideal line disjoining sister lands ; 
Nor crossed the sea to Erin's verdant shores. 
Where kindly Nature, with a lavish hand. 
Her gifts bestows, in genial soil^ and dime ; 
In daughters fairer than Circassia boasts ; 
In sons, for genius^ and for generous hearts. 
For sportive wit^ and ready repartee. 
For scorn of danger in the battle's brunt. 
For love of country, and of fame, surpassed 



• 1 King! six. 14, 18. 
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Nor by the Sasiienach^ nor by the Gad. < 
But tho' thus kind dame Nature, £ai frten kind. 
We bltisk to tell, has been thy sister isle. 
Long dealt she i^tk thee harshly ; but at last 
She owns her guilt, and wishes to redress. 
If she knew how, thy great and numiBtTius wrongs. 
Nor can the wish be cherished long in vain. 
The night is now fieu* spent, the morning dawns. 
And Erin's better days begin to run. 
And Oh ! may brighter, happio* ages bless 
Thy sons and daughters, interesting isle ! 

Nor have I crossed, thbugh thcKtsands yearly crosp^ 
From Dover's dazzling diffs, to that ridi land 
O'er which the lately exiled Bourbons reign. 
Yet what his feelings are, I can conceive. 
When first a Briton lands on Gallia's coast. 
Great is the change ; for new is all he hears. 
And all he sees — ^peopl^, and land, and tongue. 
And manners, and costumes-^-all, all are new ; 
And all is life, and gaiety, and glee. 
And shrug and ready smile, and scrape, and bow. 



AERAN. HI 

But can you quite forget^ 'midst shrugs and smiles^ 

That, years agime l|ut few, these very men 

Breathed not a deeper wish than that they might 

Your country ruin and your name blot but ? 

Can you belieye no storet grudge they bear 

'Gainst the proud IslUuideiiB before Whose might. 

They sank discomfited by land and sea ? 

Their eagles^ trained to camieige^ and to flap. 

With fierce terrific seream> their .bloody wings 

Over the prostrate nations qf Xhe earth. 

Quailed 'mid the thtmd^rs of our mightier war^ 

And with the yell of i^ny €uid fear 

Fell to the ground transfixed. And can you think 

That with unfeigned afiecti<m they behold 

Their haughty conquei:or8 upon their i^res ? 

To years of peaceful intercourse, I trust. 

These vengeful feelings now b^in to yield. 

Soon may they die in Grallia's gallant sons ; 

And may not Britii^ haughtiness retard 

The reign of amity within thek hfearts. 

But tho' each heart breathed love^ yet would the change 

On aU around proclaim a foreign land. 
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Yet strange to tell^ in some respects you find 
Change not less marked, when from our Lowland coast 
You glide in packet light, with gentle breeze. 
In two short hours to Arran's bolder shores. 
When tract of sea so small has intervened. 
Not without wonder you the difference mark 
In almost all you see and all you hear. 
Lately, the Scotch, in all its Doric breadth 
And soft familiar tones, dwelt on your ear : 
But now the accent and the tongue are changed^ 
And rich in guttural and in liquid sounds 
The Gaelic speech is heard ; that ancient tongue. 
Almost as changeless as the stable hills, 
'Midst whose romantic and sequestered glens. 
It has, for countless years, found sure abode. 
But though the sounds seem foreign to the ear. 
With kindly impulse they assail your heart. 
And as your own, and as your father's friends. 
Knock for admission there. This is the tongue 
Which spake your Lowland ancestors of old. 
As fully testify the Gaelic names 
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Of lands they once possessed; though^ like themselves^ 

The tongue which there they spake has passed away. 

Spake not that tongue thousands who nobly dared 

On Abraham's heights^ where fell triumphant Wolfe;— 

On the Calabrian and th' Egyptian shores ; — 

At Waterloo, where all were brave ; and all 

Earned of their country richest meed of praise ; — 

And none more glorious than the Highland clans ? 

Well pleased, on landing, then, you lend an ear 

To sounds associated in Scottish hearts 

With such memorials of bright renown. 

And does not all around well correspond 

With these exalted feelings ? All around 

Is Nature in her aspects most sublime. 

And 'midst the misty and secluded glens 

You almost think you see the hovering ghosts 

Of men of other years ; or hear the harp 

Of plaintive Ossian, as he sings the praise 

Of youthful warriors fallen ;— or pours the sigh 

Of heart-felt sorrow o'er Malvina's grave *. 
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Voyage in a Steam-Boat to Arran — And round it. — ^Whiting-Bay. 

Asluel's Glen. — Lochranza. — Sannox Bay. — Sannox Glen. — Fleet 
of Fishing Boats in the Bay.-^The Worship of God in the Fleet.— 
Young Noblemen — Earl of Arran* and Baron ArdxoGsan* contrasted 
with the Old Castles from whldi they take their titles, Arran Cas^ 
tie, and Ardrossan Castle. — Farewell to the Muse. 
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Ybs^ 'tis a painful thing to say Farewell ! 
As youthful pilgrim when about to leave^ 
For Eastern climes^ his native hilb and glens. 
At early dawn roams pensively around 
The lovely cottage wherfe his childish years 
In bliss flew by ; — ^looks at each shrub and flower^ — 
Intensely looks ; — ^traces the tiny stream. 
On whose sweet banks^ so ofl; with friends endeared 
He sportively had played ; and feels that e'en 
To things inanimate to bid adieu^ — 
Perchance for ever^— costs a bitter pang ; 
Even so the Mose^ a last, a lingering look 
Takes, ere she say Farewell, a long farewell. 
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Oft have I passed to Arran's peaceful shore 
With prosperous gale ; but moons agone not three. 
In perfect calm more speedily I crossed 
Than e'er before with most propitious breeze. 
What would have thought our fathers when they cro8se< 
In open skiff, with blanket for a sail^ 
Had they been told that^ when some fifty years 
Were past and gone> their children, when they crossed 
From shore to shore, no longer would consult 
The aspect of the sky or winds or tides ; 
But 'gainst the wind and tide, in storm or cahn^ 
In darksome night, or in the open day, 
Without a sail, without one effort made. 
By strong-armed seamen tugging at the oar. 
Would glide from land to land, with ease and speed 
Alike astonishing ; and in a barge 
More elegant, and more superb than ought 
The proud magnificence of Eastern Kings 
E'er dared to hope for ? Even had their seers sage. 
With second-sight endowed, such things foretold. 
Their second-sight would not have credence gained. 
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And their compeers would with one voice have said^ 

That such strange things could never^ never be ; 

And would^ for once, have thought their seers misled 

By wild vagaries of a heated brain. 

But now have come to pass^ what^ if foretold^ 

Our £eithers would have scouted with a sneer. 

Such are thy boasts^ O Science ! Thou canst set 

The very elements at war^ and make 

Their fieicest strife work for the good of man ; 

The fire itself provoke to sevenfold rage 

Against that humid element^ by which 

The fire is oft destroyed. Tormented long 

In cavern dark and deep> the fluids round 

And round within its iron prison-house^ 

Is tossed. Changing in agony its form^ 

It^ with a force which mountains might uproot^ 

Struggles from hopeless conflict to escape^ 

And in the struggle combats winds and waves^ 

And presses on^ as if from change of place 

Relief might spring. But still the foe fisist olingSr 

Even like the greedy vulture of remorse, 

s 
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Nestling within the hearty and gnawing there. 

Yet though the strife is ceaseless^ those around 

As little heed these dire intestine broils, 

As the Sicilian peasants, when they sport 

On iEtna's fertile side, heed the fierce war 

Which rages 'neath their feet ; though from her base 

The tortured mountain trembles ; uttering, 

From time to time, deep sobs and groans ; 

And from her troubled entrails belching forth 

Ashes, and lurid smoke, and blazing flames. 

And ponderous fttigments of half melted-rock^ 

And desolating streams of liquid fire. 

Of elemental strife what fancy dreamed^ 
When on the morning of a Summer day. 
In princely galley, by this strife impelled. 
With goodly company, in joyous mood. 
We left Ardrossan shore. Full well I ween. 
To all of us it was indeed a day 
Of exquisite delight ; and &in I'd trace 
Our happy route, as merrily we wound 
From shore to shore ; and made, yea more than made. 
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The circait of the isle^ ere we returned 
At evening tide each to his peaceful home. 

But onward I must go with greater speed 
Than sped our barge ; although reluctantly 
I pass unsung much that our eyes beheld. 
But on I press ; for now towards a close 
Must come at last my too extended song. 
Yes, I must pass in haste Cumbraes' sweet isles ; 
And mild and fertile Bute, and Carrick's shore. 
And Brodwidc, and Lamlash, and Holy Isle, 
And Whiting-Bay, whose unpoetic name 
May less of grandeur intimate than boast 
The northern regions of this mountain isle ; 
But which in rural sweetness will not yield 
To any nook which nwth or south contains. 
Not from the sea its sweetness you discern ; 
But room, as oft I've done, up Ashzel's Glen, 
And there contrast the little busy mill ^ 
Of rural cheerfulness an emblem fit. 
With the £Ednt vestiges of what was once. 
In days of other years, a house of God ; 

F 
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With ancient church-yard still encompassed loand^ 

Where rude unlettered stones^ now grey with eild, 

Mark where the worshippers beneath are laid 

In all the stillness of the oblivious vale. 

Pursue the path along the limpid brook y 

Hark the sweet concert which its murmuringg nudce 

With the hoarse cushat^ and the mellow pipe 

Of sooty blackbird^ and of speckled thrush 

Heard from the bosky dells^ fringing the brook 

And tinkling runlets leaping ftom the hOls ; 

List as they mingle with the surge's voice 

From ocean's verge^ and with the hollow roar 

Of the bold cataract^ where the wild stream. 

Weary of wandering through a moorland traot> 

At last beholds the sea^ and lovely glen^ 

And in its reckless haste through the ravine 

To reach its parent main^ — ^in sheet of foam 

Dashes precipitous &om cliff to cliffy 

With shout as loud as the Ten Thousand raised. 

Who having fought their way thousands of miles 

Through hostile lands ; gaining at last the heights 
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From which the Euxme opened to their viewy 
^^ The sea^ the sea/' with tears of joy exclaimed^ 
As if their natire Greece were now nt haiid> 
And all their conflicts and their ^toib were o'er** 
But whither have I 9tra7ed> when JBOW I ou^t 
Onward so rapidly to steer jbjrooiMsafi? . < 
And onward I shall now in!siIenoe ^lide*>«- 
Silence which all the beauty of the isle^ ' 
Upon the Soqthern and the Western shore 
Shall not o'er^ome ; no^ nor the lofly North ; 
Nor thou liochransa^ lurking 'midst thy hills. 
Though scene more fitted to iBxioite delight 
And admiralioii. rarely is beheld. 
Nor needest thou my feeble note of :pi;ai8e. 
Have not thy jchaims obtained for thee a bard 
Who plucked a pinion firom the eagle's wing. 
And with it in unfading cokmrs sketdied 
Thine anc^t castle, and thy inland bay; 



(lyrMvnvi s. T. A. ANABA2EI22. A« 

f2 



124 AEBAN. 

The smoke ascending from thy hamlet Ume^ 
And the peaked summits of thy circling hiUs 
Smiling as greeted by the setting son * ? 
Thee mutely then we pasSj— and pass the Cockj 
And pass the Mien rocks^ and skirt the shore 
Adorned with steep and ivy-mantled diffs^ 
And hazel copses^ and rich tangled dells^ 
Whence eglantine^ and honeysuckle sweety 
And fragrant birch^ wafting their rich perfumes^ 
Tempt us to leap ashore and linger long. 

And now our circuit seemed about a dose : 
The blue rock we had reached^ and full in view 
Lay the green woods encircling Brodwick towers 
When suddenly upon our sight there burst 
A captivating scene. 'Twas Sannox Glbn ! 
O for the pencil of an early friend 
Near Duddingstone's sweet lake ; and for the skill 
With which he makes the glowing canvas vie. 
Or with the loveliest or the wildest scenes 
The landscape can exhibit. Then a work 
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Would I produce^ which would for ages lire ; 
Then could I give to your admiring gaze 
Scenes which my willing but untutored Muse 
May try to represent^ but try in vain. 

So sudden and so striking was the sight 
When the sweet bay and mountain-circled glen 
As if by magic rose upon our yiew^ 
That in astonishment we all exclaimed^ 
^^ How nobH how magnificent is this' !*' 
Our very blood ran chill with pure delight^ 
Whilst we in rapture gazed upon the scene : 
And all that nervous restlessness we felt- 
That creeping of the flesh with which the voice 
Of soul-subduing eloquence we hear ; 
And whidi we feel^ when listening to the strains 
Of Music married to immortal Verse ; 
And above all the melting measures sweety 
And plaintive lays of our beloved land^ 
When, raised by liquid voice of lady fair. 
They thrilling captivate the ravished heart. 
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The evening sun shone on the splendid scene^ 
Gilding the mellow summits of the peaks^. 
When Gibch-na«h-ighinn * first in grandeur rose. 
Like stateliest daughtei" of the Anakim, 
In virgin dignity and native grace. 
Then Ceum-na^aillich t burst Upon our view> 
Like some vast pyramid in da3rs of yore. 
By superhuman power here piled on Ugh. 
Next Gu'-mhbr, X in pectinated pride 
And rugged grandeur, reared his massy crest. 
Then Sue-Ergus, § IHce a giant huge. 
Though long invincible, now laid supine. 
And looking up as suppliant to the skies. 

How truly wonderful these alpine heights ! 
Who can their hidden* history unfold ? 
Who tell their origin ? Is What we see 
The mighty fragment of a nobler world 
Than that which we inhabit ? Or remains 
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Of aaeient templej where a race of men 

More potent than the mightiest now on earth. 

Met to adore the only Power that could 

A temple so magnificent uprear ? 

Or formed these airy peaks which rise around 

An amphitheatre surpassing far 

Aught that the richest potentates and kings. 

In all the plenitude of wealth and power. 

E'er tried to raise ? Do not these pinnacles 

Which lightly shoot into the middle air. 

In Fancy's eye no slight resemblance bear 

To ruined pillars of colossal form ;— - 

To columns of a nobler colonnade 

Than Grecian architecture ever reared ? 

But rest not satisfied with having seen 
From Sannox-bay these bold and striking peaks. 
Land near that house of •GU)d ; the Glen pervade ; 
Stop not till Ceum-na-caillich's highest cliffs ^ 
Thou'st bravely scaled, and ere the evening dose, 
Aetum to linger round the lovely bay. 
Lovest thou solitude 'midst scenes sublime ? 
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Here take thy fill ; for having left the bay> 
And the soft landscape dose upon the shore, 
A grander^ wilder^ lonelier Highland glen 
Thou nowhere canst behold. The glen to trace. 
To mount the towering summits^ and return. 
Hours of laborious effort will require ; 
Yet all the while, nor glimpse of face divine. 
Nor human habitation^ wilt thou see. 

Yet think not tenantless this noble glen. 
Here with wild note the wheeling plovers rise ; 
There whirring spring the snovinjr ptarmigan. 
And eke the blackcock bold on glossy wing. 
High 'mong the cliffs abrupt of Kier-vore 
The screaming eagle flutters o*er her nest> 
And stirreth up her young. And see where hang^ 
From Kiech-na-hean's peak the shliggy goats. 
Though steep as obelisk it mounts on high. 
Nay^ ere you leave the glen, be not surprised 
Though the red deer start fix>m his humble lair 
'Mong the deep purple heatli, and bound away 
In all his branching honours o'er the heights> 
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And down Olen-rosa; or across the wilds 
Which to Ben-vaaran lead. His stately step. 
His graceful motions^ how can you behold 
And not confess within your raptured heart 
Feelings at once delightful and sublime. 
You honour him as monarch of the glen ; 
As of the ancient stock which flourished there^ 
When royal BbugEj and his most faithful friends^ 
Traversed with hound and horn these rugged wolds^ 
Rousing the sleeping echoes of Ben-ghoil ; — 
Waging^ with arrows winged^ unequal war 
With the forefathers of this antlered chief. 
But you must leave this &scinating glen 
Ere the long shadows of the evening dose ; 
And pondering linger by that house of God^ 
Upon the margin of the limpid stream. 
Again survey the sylvan scene that lies 
Between you and the mountains left behind. 
Then own you will that it is rich and aoft. 
Contrasting well with the wild scene beyond. 
And now towards the sea your eyes direct^ 
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And feast them on the sweetly smiling iiales 
Of Cumbraes^ like two emeralds on the di^p^ 
And eke of lovely Bate^ and lovelier isle 
Or milder dime is not in Scottish reafan.' 
Glance^ tooj 'cross Glotta's frith^ and sweep al<mg 
The circling range of.Goila's classic shore 
From sprightly Largs to rural Balhntrae^ 
And you may wander far before a scene 
So rich^ and sweety and varied^ you behdd. 

But^ lo ! a sudden change the bay pervades. 
Some hours ago> and not a sail wi^ seen^ 
And not a keel cleaving its peaceful wave. 
Along the beach^ uid on the sandy shore^ 
All, all was stfll^-^the picture of repose. 
Here sat two ^shermen upon the strand. 
Mending their meshy nets. There other two 
Lay by a little fire of rotten planks. 
From which arose, in igently cnrlinig wreaths. 
The light bhie smoke ; while they at leisure watched 
The melting pitdi wit& whi(£ t^ir fishing-boat. 
Ere evening tide, they parposed td cateen. 
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And 'twixt these little groups some cattle stood 
In the cool stream^ at noontide's sultry hour^ 
In happy rumination ; and with all 
The placid aspect of contented ease. 
And on the bank^ which somewhat farther up 
O'erhangs the brook^ the kilted shepherd boy 
Delighted leant^ watching the speckled trouts 
In graceful ^lic gliding through the pool ;— « 
While 'cross the bay, though every sail was set, 
A vessel slowly moved^ seeming well pleased 
To linger near this &scinating spot. 

But now how changed the scene ! A fairy fleet 
Methinks has filled the bay. The silver moon^ 
Which dapples bright the undulating tide. 
Shews us a hundred sail of little skifls. 
Playing like sportive swans upon the flood. 
And hark ! of those who man this pigmy fleet. 
The voices reach the' shore ; not weak and ^ill. 
Like voice of fays, but like the manly tones 
Of hardy seamen actively emjdoyed. 
A fleet of fishing-boats m troth it 
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And oh ! how lovely is the sprightly scene ! 

Of industry how sweet the cheerful sounds^ 

While thus a morning feast provided is 

For thousands fast asleep throughout the land. 

And now the nets are set. For little space 

Silence ensues ; but silence broken soon 

By what the choirs seraphic might regale^ 

And what is with acceptance heard by God. 

It is the praises of redeeming love^ 

Raised from the tranquil bosom of the sea^ 

In dulcet strains by distance softer made. 

The gladdened waves prolong the joyful sound : 

The zephyrs bear it on their balmy wings 

To the curved shore. The hills re-echo it. 

As if unwilling it should ever die. 

Even from Grennes'ret's lake more jojrfiil strains 

The Gtdilean fishermen ne'er raised. 

Look on that burnished wave^ and think you not 

That like th' Apocalypst you now behold 

That splendid sea of glass^ mingled with fire. 

On which^ with golden faarps^ the ransomed stood^ 
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Singing the song of Moses and the Lamb^ — 
" Great are thy works^ O Lord, and all thy ways 
Holy, and just, and true ! Who shall not fear 
And glorify thy name, thou King of Saints ? 
What nation shall not come and worship Thee ? " * 

He who at evening tide has slowly walked 
Through village neat, and stopped from time to time 
To hear the praise of the Redeemer rise 
From lowly cottages, where dwell in peace 
The excellent of the earth, — can well conceive 
The pleasure which a pious mind must feel 
In hearing thus His praises from the deep. 
Who made the deep, and tames its wildest waves. 
And yet no village scene e'er equalled this. 
Here all are heard at once, — some from afar. 
Sending their softened accents to the shore ; — 
Some nearer land, raising from fervent hearts 
Their louder notes of gratitude and praise. 
Some who Adversity's rough touch have felt 
Pour forth a plaintive lay. Others on whom 
Prosperity has laid her kindly hand, 

• Rev. XT. %, 3| 4. 
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In cheerful strains their happiness proclaim.— 
But like the vernal music of the groves^ 
Whether of cheerful or of plaintive kind, 
It is the song of love, the song of peace. 
Rising in sweetest harmony to Him, 
Who tenderly upbinds the wounded heart. 
And is the source of love, and peace, and joy ^. 

O that the blissful song of heavenly praise 
From all our villages, and all our streets 
Were daily heard to rise ! O that our fleets. 
Renowned in war, our bulwarks on the deep. 
Equalled in piety this Ashing fleet. 
Then would our sailors brave, even braver be. 
And fearing Qod, would have no other fear * ; — 
Then would they seek to conquer war itself. 
And haste the time when hostile feuds should cease. 
Then would our British realm, already blest. 
Surpass in happiness aught known below. 
Since for revolt and disobedience foul, 
God our progenitors from Eden drove. 

* ** Je oaiot Dieu, cher AbDer> et je n'ai point d'autie cninte." 
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Thus have we rambled in discursive strain^ 
From shore to shore^ from glen to craggy cliffy 
From north to south. From bold Ardrossan's towers 
Our flight began. The sea we crossed^ and 'mongst 
The Highland hills^ in happy moody we long 
Delighted strayed : long^ too^ near Bft'odwick's towers 
Well pleased we lingered. If these castles hoar 
On this side and on that of the vast deep^ 
Speak to our Scottish hearts^ and lead us back^ 
Till o'er the stream of Time the d^k^iiing mists 
Of long departed yeats^ begin to close^ 
And bid us rather tra<$e the br^htening page 
Which of the warriors and the statesmen teUs 
To whom from age to age those towers belonged :— - 
If by thosie antique piles we oft are led^ 
To think of those who from the strife of war^ 
Or from the pomp and gaieties of courts^ 
Thither withdrew to taste the purer sweets 
Of rural pastime and domestic life ; 
To chace the antler'd herd ; to be th6 pride^ 
And happiness^ and joy^ of faithful claiis^ 
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Whilst on their hearts they felt reflected back. 

The joy and happiness they sought to give :-— 

I^ with delight^ we ponder on the past, — 

Say, can we stem the rolling stream of thought. 

From age remote incipient, and swelled 

By springs auxiliar, till the fleeting hour 

We thus b^uile ;— nor with the mighty flood. 

Rush onward to the future ; from the past 

Gladly forecasting what is yet to be. 

Loves not the Muse to see in these old towers. 

Which at each other frown athwart the deep, 

A contrast meet for those two sprightly youths 

Who take from them their titles ^ ? Does she not 

With joy anticipate the future fame 

Of the young chieftains who must enter soon 

Upon the busy stage of public life. 

The blooming honours of their forefathers 

So to sustain, that they may flourish more ? 

Yes, noble youths, with all the tender warmth 

Of love respectful, and sincere regard. 

Presumes the Muse to raise her pious wish. 
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That you may stilly as now in life's fair morn^ 
Prove all that could your friends^ your native lands^ 
Your country's king desire. May you your King^ 
Your Country love ; but more than all your God. 
May you still cultivate^ with ardent zeal^ 
The splendid talents which your God has given. 
Then shall^ ere long^ your thunder shake the senate ; 
While selfishness at your indignant scowl 
Shall trembling shrink. Then also^ overawed^ 
Shall green-eyed Faction hide her many heads. 
Then shall the Muse of history rejoice 
To trace upon a page as yet unstained^ 
What even remote posterity shall read 
With patriotic rapture ; and shall say^ 
While the lip quivers with undying love, 
" Such, Caledonia, were thy choicest sons." 
And now, my little Muse, a long farewell. 
If with the fellow-traveller of a day. 
Whose converse has the rugged road beguiled. 
Reluctantly we part ; how, without grief. 
Can I bid thee adieu, who kindly hast 
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On life's brief pilgrilnage for a whole year 

My fellow traveller proved ? O'er lull and dale. 

With playful wiles^ thou didst me long decoy. 

At times I own thy converse sweet appeared. 

And salutary^ when the praise it spake 

Of Him whom my soul loves^ although, alas^ 

'Midst all his gifts^ so coldly^ feebly loves. 

Thou earnest to me unsought^ and as a friend. 

In bidding me adieu, thou kindly say'st, 

'' Go, shepherd, tend thy flock : it is the flock 

For which thy Master shed his precious blood. 

Chiefly to it thy time and care devote ; 

It love and feed ; that when thy Master comes 

In righteousness to judge the quick and dead. 

Thou may'st rejoice with everlasting joy." 
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NOTES 



TO 



CANTO I. 



Note L 
WhUe with agiaufs, ^. (p. 4.) 
The harbour of Ardrossan, which is more like the work 
of a great nation than of a single individual, was formed by 
the late public spirited Hugh £arl of £gUnton, at the ex- 
pence of about £100,000. To obtain materials for forming 
it, several of the rocky hills, around the old Castle of Ar- 
drossan, were, literally, " wrenched from their base," and 
cast into the sea. 

Note 2* 
And thou nuijestio Arran^ ^o* (p. 6.) 
The Island of Arran, which is a prodigious ornament to the 
whole Western Coast, is about 16 miles distant from Ar- 
drossan. It forms part of the shire of Bute. It contains 
about 100,000 acres, and is about 24 miles long, and 10 
broad. The lulls in the northern end are very high, and 
wild, and beautifully peaked. Goatfell (in Gaelic, Ben. 
ghoil) 18 2960 leet above the level of the seaTand fbrma^ 
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with its kindred peaks, from the whole of Ayrshire, but par* 
ticularlj from Ardrossan and Stevenston, the nearest points 
of the coast to it, one of the noblest and most majestic objects. 
'^ These insulated inhabitants," says a foreigner, ^ pos- 
sess all the qualities which distinguish the Highlanders. 
They have still that courage and enterprising spirit,— 4hat 
attachment to their country, — and, above all, that generous 
hospitality, — ^which have, for many ages, honoured this nation. 
There does not exist in Europe, perhaps, a people who have 
preserved, in greater purity, the manners and customs of 
the most ancient tiines, than the inhaMtants of the Isle 
of Arran. • • • • • It was not without r^ret, then, that 
we quitted Arran ; its hdspitable Inhabitants, its desert ^ens, 
its barren mountains, the solitary tombs of its heroes, and 
the wild beauties of nature, after having passed ten interest- 
ing days in the island."— M. Necker ds SAtrssv&K. 

Note 3. 
Sweet Epipactis, ^c. (p. 5.) 
This is Epipactis ensifoHa^ a rare and beautiful plant, some- 
what resembling a magnificent orchis, or ^ • stately white 
hyacinth. The only habUat^ mentioned in fio^xsm^ Fkn 
Scotica, is MethvenWood in Perthi^ire ; and Mt MtrmsAT, 
the superintendent of the botanic garden at Olasgow, told me 
that there he could find only one ot two* stinted' j^imtk I 
have seen it in conaderable abundance in tlie lial^l copies 
near Whiting-Bay in Arran ; and Mr GolbUb, MoHlcwdod- 
grove^ has found it plentifiilly at the mouth of MiinoK Okn. 
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Note 4. 

And Mona% Sj-c. (p. 6.) 

A j&iend, who resides in Arran, has told me, that from the 

top of Goatfell, in a clear day, he has seen the Isle of Man 

and the Hill of Howth near DuhUn. The north of Ireland 

seems near at hand. 

Note 6. 

Behold the lovely sundew^ ^c* (p. 12.) 

Though the description is hetter suited, in some respects, 

to the Drosera rotundifolia or common sundew, it was the 

Droeera Anglica which I then saw in all its magnificence* 

The common one is scarcely inferior to it in heauty. I met 

also ¥dth Drosera longifolia, Darwin says of the genus 

Dratera. 

" Queen of the marsh, imperial Drosera treads 
Rush fringed banks, and moss embroidered beds* 
Redundant folds of glossy silk surround 
Her slender waist, and traH upon the ground. 

• •*••• 

As with sweet grace her snowy neck she bows, 
A lone of diamonds trembles roimd her brows. 
Bright shines the silver halo as she turns. 
And as she steps the living lustre bums.** 

*' The leaves of Uiis marrii plant are purple, and have a fringe very unlikef 
other vegetaUe productions. And, which is curious, at the point of every 
thread of this erect fringe, stands a pellucid drop of mucilage resembling an 
earl'i eoranet The mucus is a secretion firom certain glands, and like the 
viioous matter round the flower stems of catchfly, prevents small insects from 
infcitiog the leAves. Mr Whxatlt observed those leaves to bend upward* 
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when an insect settled on them* like the leaves of DUmaa miueipula, and 
pointing all their globules of mucus to the centre, so that they completely 
entangled and destroyed it" 

Note 6. (p. 13.) 
What I have said, respecting the sundew being nourished 
by the dead bodies of the flies which it entangles, is a theory 
of my own, in so far as relates to the sundew, but I have little 
doubt that it is a correct one. Drosera bears a strong re- 
semblance to the American plant Dioruea muscipula^ whose 
leaves close, and kill the insects which tread on iU Sir J. 
E. Smith states, with respect to it, that it is, to a certain ex* 
tent, nourished by the insects which it thus catches. 

Note 7* 
Powrtraying Satanj ^c, (p. 16.) 
There is nothing so extravagant in this as some, who have 
not seen the scene, may suppose. One of the oldest and 
ablest of my College Mends, when on a visit to me some 
years ago, went over to Arran, and, on his return, told me 
that when he got to the top of Goatfell, he was filled with 
astonishment not unmingled with fear. The clifis were so 
precipitous, that it almost made him giddy to look down in- 
to the chasms, some of which were between two and three 
thousand feet deep. And when he looked around on the 
sharp peaks and naked pinnacles bristling up in this scene of 
horror and desolation, he could scarcely help thinking that 

they were the daws of the old Dragon ready to clutch him. 

1 
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Note'i. 
Therty once dweU^ ^e. (p. 22.) 
If anjr person should take the trouble to search fi)r the 
ruins of this cottage, though he may miss them, he wiU see, 
what is of fiir greater value, one of the noblest glens in 
Scotland. On one side of the bum or riyulet, it is called 
<^len*rosa : on the other side it is called Olen-shant, which 
means the glen of enchantments. 

Note 2. 
He viewed ike Baes^ fe*^!^ 24.) 
The Bass is a rocky island on the £ast^Lothian coast, 
bearing some resemblance to Ailsa, though inferior in gran* 
deur. They are both fiiTourite abodes of the gannet or solan 
goose. Opposite to the Baas, on the mainlandy is the ruined 
castle of Tantallan. 
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Note 3. 
The wind wWi mournful sughy j^. (p. 32.) 
Sugh, &c. An expresnve Scotch word adopted hj Wor ig^ 
worth «nd Grahame* 

Note 4. 
Amid the eakx^fnm Maerihttn^ ^ (p. 33.) 
This is a very &mous bay ; and it is the weather-glass of 
Stevenston Manse, though it is fifty miles from us. We often 
hear a tremendous roaring frontke sea when it is quite calm 
on our shores. Our sailoKB asgve m that this sound comeo 
from MaCTihanish Bay.. It indkatea south wind and ndn ^ 
and the south wind sad sala gencKftU^ come some faours aJBber 
the ao«nd hat been heard. The hay is on the&rther side 
^Sontyre, opposite to Comphc^on ;^ and during a storm the 
AtUntie pours into it with tresMtidouB fiuy and grandeur. 
As sound travels so &r by watar^ldo^ not thiak it at all im« 
probable that the sailors are correct in asserting, that the 
heavy sound we so often hm before a change of weather, 
is the roar of Macrihanisfa Bay* 

Note ^. 
Im rmkri JhtthmOk^Uttst w i li w y p rj i $wM, (jk 87.) 
SMrli» a good cxpreMlve Sotich wond^ wbidh I shall xe. 
ject when I meet with a better English v<ird to sni^ ^ 
place* 



( 14? > 



NOTES 

TO 

CANTO III. 



i^ 



NOTB U 

Jfor dmeal tmoerj §^ (p. 4&) 
Brodwick CasUe, or rather Azraii Castle^ the trtilj noble 
Hig^iland residence of his Cbace the Duke of Hamiltok. 

NoTX 2. 
€f Hol» Isie, 4^ {p. 46.) 
^ The Island of Lamlash is stretched across a spacious bay 
wfaidi it defends fmai every storm. Its Gaelic name, when 
trandated, is Holy Isle, because St MoUos (pronounced 
Molies), who was a disciple of St Columba, long chose it as 
the pUce of his residence. I saw his cvre on the west> 
em side of the isUnd.— Adjoining to the cave there is a 
spring of very pure water.— This spring has been long 
celebrated for its miraculous cures of every disease incident 
to the human frame.— This miraculous power was suppos« 
ed to have been ccmyeyed to the water in consequence of the 

o2 
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prayers and hutniliations of the Saint ; and though the spring' 
has long eeased t& work miracles, the people still entertaiiir 
for it a sort of superstitious yeneraticm. The island (which 
is 1240 feet in height) may be two and a half miles long and 
about half a mile broads — The Bay of Lamlash may be 
about three miles, in a right line, from its northern to its 
southern entrance, having the Holy Isle on one side, and 
the Isle of Lamla^ on the other.— -There is sufficient 
depth, at both entrances, for the largest ships of the line^ 
Within there is good holding ground, sufficient depth for 
the largest ships, and room' enough for the greatest navy to> 
ride at anchor. Infiict, this is (me of the best harbours in 
the Frith of Clyde, if not in the world." 

Headbick's Viewqf Arrari,. 

NoTB 3; 

A morriing hii&ie enwesy ^ Qi. 47*) 

This bay forms a most convenient rd^age from the storm ; 

and as many vessels as would fofxm a large fleet are. eften^ 

in stormy weather, assembled in it Pevkakt says, ^ We 

reached the harbour of Lamlash, where : our vessel; hty at 

anchor in the safest port in the univeraei— a port perfectly^ 

y irgUian : 

Hie Intttla portum 
Effidt otjjectu latenmu 

A beautiful semilunar' bay forms one part, while the lofty 
Island of Lamlash, extending before the mouth, secures it 
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&om the east vlndt, leaving, on each side, a safe and easj 
entrance. The whole drcumfeience is about nine milea t 
land the depthof the nater ia sufficient ibrthe largest ship!." 

And on their hearts as Herram's dete descend, ^. (p. 30.) 
Family worship is very common in Arran. It commences 
wltU tt sentence or two of prajer, raised bj the head of the 
Tamil/, in his own name and in the name of all pre- 
sent, imploring the gracious aid of the Spirit of God in 
the exercises in which they arc to be engaged. Then somt- 
verses of a psalm, or hymn, or paraphrase of scripture, are 
sung i after which, a chapter of the Old or New Testament 
is reverently read by the person who presides. Then all 
Icneet down, and the head of the ikmily raises, in some cases 
a prepared, and in many cases an extemporary [irayer, rich 
in the language of scripture, and, in general, highly credit* 
nble to the piety and the good sense of the humble worship- 
In the days of our fathers, family worship was very gene- 
ral throughout Scotland ; and how beautifliUy has it been de- 
acribedby our Ayrshire poet BuiiNa, who had soeften formed 
line in his father's bouse of the little circle of worshipper? ! 
But how many are there now among our peasantry and vil. 
lagers who must be numbered amongst ■' the families that 
,, — .gaXi not on the name of the Most High." I would gladty 
IIHHpnpe that an improvement is banning to take place in thi^ 
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ceqMcti UMmaiih greater wmbettxlpexB^ 

nnkf p^ attantkna to rdigious 4utifl8 iioir, thaa did flo 

sbottttiiirtjycttBJigo; «nd their good ccanqde, I doiriit 

not, will have a salutaiy influence on the lower orders of 

society. 

I hinre been ^fficiaUy employed -on two ocotsions, when 
iheaacramentiDftheSvpperwtf difpensedatJUaidaalu In 
the <^imi^ the aervice Is in SngUflh tUl the fizrt, aad ana^ 
times the seoond tidbles> have been ezhortedi and Uie first dis- 
course in the tent is In Ei^lish alaa TheB4nr.Dr M^Xi-<-«-*-2> 
of C» ■ I ie, wastiie person whose Gaelic I admired ao much. 
I hope he will psrdcHi me for BaaJdag him speaJc so much 
less ^oqu^nUy than X am sure be xeaUy did. He told me 
in Ei^lish the thiftoitbe discourse, which I thou^^ excel- 
lent; but all I now remember Isy that there was an allusion 
to the death of Mr Crawfoed, minister of Eilmorie, in Ar- 
um) who had been lost at jsea, near liiesonth end iifAmn, 
some months beCbreu Many of his parisMooens weft pre- 
sent) andhemight well be pndsed iir his hospitality and 
kind-heartedness. 

When i mention Abe nimies (Cf the clef|i;ymen whom, on 
asoraaent^ eocarioMii I have sestt at Xiamlash, it wiU e^^ 
be believed ihat they were regixdeid as limes nf lefiraihittg^ 
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The late Rer. Dr Love of Glasgow, the late Eer. Br Stk- 
VES of EiiwrntuDg, the late Rev. Mr Baih, Gaelic chapel, 
GreenLjck, the late Hev. Mr M'Kenzie, Gaelic chapel, 
Glasgow, Rev. Dr William Muib, of New Grey£riflT8, 
Edinburgh; Rev. Dr M'Leod, then minister of Camp- 
beltown ; the Hev. Mr M'Millah of KiloiDrie; ami, 
though last, not least, my zealoua and intel^ent friend, 
the Rev. Mr M'Naughtoh, the preaent incumbent, who 
was then one of the ministers of Campbeltown. The late 
Rev. Mr Stewart, who waa at that time minister of the 
pariah, feeling the infirmities of old age, devolved the duty, 
an these sacramental occasions, on his fHenda. The first 
year I was there, Dr Muia preached the English action ser- 
mon j the second year, I preached it. 

Note 6. 
Thoutandt mere plated, S[c. (p. 55.) 
I have not been guilty of great amplification when I 
speak of thousands of communicants, for on that occasion 
there were seventeen hundred. The day vtas exqoiaite ; 
and, on the whole, it was one of the subllmeat and most de- 
lightful spectacles I ever beheld. There waa the greatest 
decency and order ; and, not only the appearance of piety, 
but I trust much real devotion. In the manu&cturing dis- 
tricts of the Lowlands, tent-preaching has been brought 
into disrepute by the irregular conduct of numbers who 
flocked U> the tents for any thing but for spiritual improve- 
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ment. Busmr saw the abuse ; and, in inflicting castigation, 
wielded, with too willing a hand, a scourge of scorpions. 
The consequence is, that throughout the manwftcturing 
districts, the tents, with a few exceptions, have fidlen, pro- 
bably never to rise again. 
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Note 1. 

Seated myself upon a sloping bank^ ^c (p. 66.) 

The situations m which the three churches of Dairy, and 

Kells, and Balmaclellan, in Glenkens, are placed, though 

very dijQTerent firom each other,. are all so delightful, that 

it would he no easy matter to say which is the host* 

NoTEd. 

And iwely Glen qfHoltn^ ^ (p. 68.) 

The Holm Glen, or the Garpel Glen, bounding on one 

side the garden of Holm of Balmaclellan, the country seat 

of John Spaldivo, Bsq. of Holm. For this sweet seat and 

glen I haye a strong hereditary re||;ard. 
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Notes. 
DaUy I saw Gleniei^aromanltk ghd/et^ ^ Cp. 68.) 
Glenlee Park, the truly delightM Galloway seat of Lord 
Gleklee, (Sir William Milleb, Bart) 

Note 4. 
And KenmwreU noUe towers^ ^ (p. 68.) 
The noble and deli^tful residence of Lord Viscount 
Kenhuee. 

Note 5. 
Expands her vfoiers io a bemiiecui kke^ jio. (p. 6&) 

Loch Ken^ near Kenmure, a fine sheet of miter, about a 
mile broad (I speak without book), and nine nules long. 
As the Pee fidls intait, the lower part of it is called Loch- 
Dee. The Dee ^Uls into the sea at Kirkcudbright. 

The banks of the Dee were rendered classical by Lows, 
the author of ^ Miaiy's Dream ;*' md the banks of the K«i 
have been rendered classical by my late Mvely, and intelli* 
gent, and interesting Mend, the Rev. William Gillespie 
of KeUs. Many dear, and respected, and deeply deplored 
friends, have latdy been '^ wed away" from the banks of 
my native stream. Mr Gillespie's death was exceedingly 
affecting. On his return from his marziage jaunt, I dined 
with him and his amiable wi&, and his aflfectumate sifters. 
He was then in the Wgour of life, entering, as we all 
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thought, upon a longcareer of joy; hut in a month, alast 
I heftrd that he was gone. 

« « * « • 

Ym,tantKjmk» thy bard ii fled I 
Yet KeU's bereaved, thy pastor's gone ! 
And she so late a Joyftd bridei 
Is nom, alas I a widow knew 
The cup of joy, Adl to the brim^ 
FeD ftom her lip, wfaOe nimdng oPier t 
The flower just openiiig to the sun. 

Smiled oiioe-«nd dosed— to smile no mote. 

* * * » « 

Note 6, 
The scenery wUd^ ^ (p. 69.) 
Lochinvar, in the parish of Dairy in Galloway, is one of 
the best trouting lochs in Scotland. John Gobdok, Vis* 
count of Kenmttre, is Lord Lochinvar. 

« o young Lodiinvar is oome out of the west.** 

Note 7« 
Or ofmyfiars^ or qfrnyjeye, 4i;e, (p. 71*) 
This adventure took place in the wood of Earlston, the 
Galloway estate of Sir William Foebss of Callander. Were 
I to &11 in with this sweet glade now, instead of thinking 
of fidries, I would with pleasure reflect, that probably in 
this very glade, the truly noble proprietors of Earlston, in 
the dark days of persecution, met with the fidthful foUowers 
of the Lamb, to worship God according to their consdenee, 
and to read the word of life, the gospel of our salvation. 
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^ At this time,'' says Wodrow, when giving an account of 
the battle of Bothwell Bridge, ^ that exceUenf person^ 
William Gordok of Earlston, was killed by the English 
dragoons. I am informed that the predecessors of this ancient 
family entertained the disciples of Wickli£^ and had a New 
Testament in the vulgar tongue, whic^ they used to read in 
the woods about Earlston house." 

Note 8. 
P%ifte as the alpine snows^ ^c (p. 72.) 
rThe Atmcula is a native of the Alps ; and every body 
knows that the snowy whiteness of the eye is one of the 
great excellencies of a fine Auricula* 

Note 9. 
To bless me wiffh her teisdom and her IcvCy ^c, (p. 72.) 
It is not wonderful that I should be fond of Edinbui^h ; 
for I spent eleven winters in it, and eight summers, till the 
rising of the Court of Sessicm on the 12th July. It may be 
said, What city is delightM in summer ? And yet, para* 
doxieal as it may seem, a person's love of Edinburgh is 
greatly increased by his residing in it part of the summer. 
It is then that he sees the surrounding scenery in all its 
richness ; and it is then that so many little excursions are 
made to places in the neighbourhood, not only delightful in 
themselves, but many of them invested with a classical iiiu 
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terest, which binds them to bis heart, so that in sweet as- 
sociation with Edinburgh, they dwell in his memory as long 
as he lives. 

Note 9*'^ 
Where, too, alas ! the gallant I^^Oi^rfeU, j-c^p- 80.) 

I had no intention of saying any thing respecting this 
gallant officer (Lieutenant-Colonel William Milleb,) of 
the 3d Foot Guards, till I hadr.written the words* Quatre 
Bras. But as I resided six or seven years in the fiunily of 
his worthy and most excellent fiither Lord Glevlee, and 
there met occasionally with his amiable and beloved son, 
I have never, since his death, heard Quatre Bras mentioned 
without being reminded of this brave young officer, and of 
the affisctionate fiunily to which he belonged. 

In Simpson's Visit to Flanders, it is said '^ The instances 
of heroic deaths were as numerous as they are affecting. 
Colonel Milleb of the 3d Guards requested a last sight of 
the colours under which he had fought He kissed them 
fervently, and begged that they might be waved over him 
till he expired. In allusion to this. Sir Walter Scott, 
in his Field of Waterloo, says,— 

" Saw*8t gallant Millbr's failing eye. 
Still beat Where Albion's colours fly.*^ 
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NoTS 10. 
WUh ro^fen^ jfc (p. 82.) 
Omamda regaUs^ or royal fern, by &r the stateliest of our 
British ferns, and yery abundant on the rocks of the Kings* 
Coves, on the west coast of Arran. 

Note 11. 

This tradition I have heard in Arran ; but I first met 
with it in a note on Sie Lord qf^ Itles* 
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Note 1. 
lAkefaWifuI sateUitey ^e. (p. 89.) 
*•*' The island of Flada is about a mile from the nearest 
(southern) point of Arran. It is ft low and flat island, and 
contains about ten acres of excellent pasture. Ap elegant 
light-house has been constructed upon it.^-The whole 
island consists of a structure of basaltic coluomSt mostly of 
the arenaceous species. On the east side, these columns are 
seen to rest upon white sandstone." 

HsAPaiCK's View of Arran. 

Note 2. 

For ike wUdfantasies^ ^ (p. 80,) 

With this figure, I was furnished by a little boy, who, Qn 

observing Ailsa for the first time from our parlour window, 

cried out with delight, ^ I see a whale I'* It would bare 
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been a pretty large whale, as it is 1030 feet above the level 
of the sea ; but then it was at the distance of 30 miles. The 
other comparison will seem natural to persons who have seen 
Jupiter or Saturn through a telescope ; and more particu- 
larly if they have seen Ailsa as I did lately, owing to the 
state of the atmosphere, seeming to be lifted out of the sea, 
and floating in the air like a huge balloon. 

Note 3. 
From old KUdonan*s, ^. (p. 91.) 
The old Castle of Eildonan, on the Dippin Rocks, at the 
south end of Arran: 

Note 4. 

To ihe IxMj ^c (p. 91.) 

Culzean, the noble seat of the Earl of Cassillis, opposite 

to Kildonan, on the Carrick coast, built on a rock overhang. 

ing the sea, and certainly one of the grandest residences in 

Ayrshire. 

Note 5. 
Save at intervais the heavy clunky S[C. (p. 96.) 
Xiord Bt&ok uses clank in the same sense. I am aware 
that dunk is pure Scotch;' but it is preferable to clank, 
which, to our Scottish ears, is expressive of a sharp acnd 
often of a ringing sound, like that which iron emits when 
struck: whereas 'ckmk is the hollow sound which water 
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makes under a vessel at sea, or in a jar or pitcher, which is 
not fulL An honest fiumer from Eiibimie, having risked a 
sea voyage to Arran, had the pleasant variety of a storm as 
he returned. On reaching Saltcoats, he jumped ashore with 
great agility, and marched through the town, and neva: 
looked behind him till he reached the heists from which 
you have the last view of the sea*. He then ventured to 
look back on the mighty ocean, and, with a sage nod of his 
head, said, ^' 'Ca' me a fool, if ever thou play ckmk dunk at 
my lug again.^' 

Note 6. 
In ither shoaiSy ^ (p. 96.) 
Shoals of herrings, which emit a flash when any percussion 
is made on the vessel, and communicated to the water. 

Note 7. 
And tooT&Mf^ too, the gratrful Bruce to give* (p. 101.) 
'^ Pass by the ruins of Kirkmichel chapel : Visit Mr Ful- 
L ART OK, descended from the MacLouis, originally a French 
family, but settled in this island near 700 years ago. Robeet 
Bruce, out of gratitude for the protection he received from 
this gentleman's ancestor, Fergus Fullarton, gave him a 

charter, dated at Amele, November ^th, in the second year 

• 

of his reign, for the lands of Kilmichel and Arywhonyne, or 
Straith-ouglian, which are still in the fiunily. A mile &r- 
tber is a retreat of the ancient inhabitants, called Torr-an« 
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schtsn Castle. Here Robert Bruce ahelwrcd himself for 
aome tinie under the protection of MacLodis-" 

Penbaht's Towt. 

Note 8. 
To ilrop into the olag, 4v. (p. 106.) 
It Tfoulit not be doing the snug justice to send it fiirtb to 
the world witliout tlie air, ob found in Captain Fkabeb'i 
collecUnn of Gaelic airs. 



Slow and soft. 
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Note 8." 
Qfhear^ul wrrow o^er MaMnaU graoe* (p. 1 13.) 
See Ossian's lamentation for Malvina in the beginning 
of Berrathon. She was the daughter of Toscar, and Os- 
siAN had a great affection for her, both on account of her 
love for his son Oscar, and fi>r her attention to himself. 
Tradition says that Fivoal, the fiither of Ossiax, often re- 
sided in Arran for the sake of hunting; and it also says, 
that OssiAK was buried in this island. 
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Note 1* 
And ihere contrast (he UtOe busy mUt, (p. 121.) 
The botanist would rather visit the mill-dam than the 
mill ; for in the dam he would find the statelj T^ypha hH- 
foUa. On the rocks around, he would also find Cotyledon 
unUfiHeus; in the surroimding meadows PrngvUeulalusitameoy 
and AnagaUia ieneUa ; in the adjoining copses EpipacHg en- 
eifolia and Osmtmda regoRs ; on the shore Thalietrwm,fiavumy 
and abundance of Convoifmius eepwm and of Bosa spfnotk^ 
Mma ; and at no great distance BrasHca monensis^ and Vida 
eylvoMica* 

Note 2. 

Smiling €u greeted^ ^c (p. 124.) 

** On fair Loch-Raoza stieBined the early day. 
Thin wreathes of oottage-amoke are upward curl*d 

From the lone hamlet, which her inland hay 
And circling mountains sever firom the worU.^ 
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And Hioe the fiflhemuui hb nil unfuxTd^ 
The goat-herd drove his kids to ste^ Beii-gtaioiI> 

Befoxe the hut the dame her sphidle twirl'dj 
Courting the tun-beam as she plied her toUj^- 

For» wake viba^ei he may» man wak^ to care and toiL" 

Lord of the Ii/Mk 



Notes. 
Hew noMe^ how magnifioerU, j[e, (p. 125.) 
We had been much delighted with Highland scenery dur« 
ing the day; hat when we came to Sannoz, there was a 
general burst of surprise and admiration. Every one of u» 
acknowledged that it surpassed all that we had seen during 
the day ; and some said^ that, in all their Hves, they had 
never seen any thing so grand. I had often seen it, but i 
never saw it to such advantage asl did then, fix>m the deck of 
the steam-padcet the Countess of Glasgow. The rapidity 
also with which we were shooting along, by imparting life 
and motion as it were, gave additional interest to this won^* 
derful scene. I cannot suppose any person so destitute of 
taste as not to be charmed with this view. There is a com* 
binatlon of grandeur, and of airy lightness, which renders it 
very delightful. 

Note 4« 

Siop not m, 4>c. (p. 127.) 

A few days after I passed Sannox in the steam -boat, I 

took a solitary ramble up Glen-sannox, and to the heights 

at the head of it, though I had not the good fortune to find 
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an eagle's nest, nor the Infipineif' of ttcrtkigf at. xed deer, 
which things have happimed to other visitants. 

» 

Note 6* 
And w the source^ j«. (p. 134.) 
I am sorry that truth will not permit me to say, that the 
worship of God is kept up in all the fiahing^boats which aasem- 
ble in the Bay ; for at times there may be 200 boats, not Scorn 
Arran only, but from many otiier quarters. It is quite true 
that the warship of God is kept up in part of them^ And it 
is tiao true^ that when several yesseb firom Arxan happen to 
be lying in Ardrossan harbour at the same time, if you go 
down OB a Sabbath evening, you mi^ see tiie crews assem- 
bled together on one or mere of the decks ; and one of the 
most venerable among them conducting tiie devotions of his 
countrymen, in their own language, ringing and praying, 
and reading the scriptures. Highland sceneiy cannot fidl to 
be deligfatful to persons of taste ; but to the christian, this 
is a more delightful ^ctacle than the finest scenery in the 
world. 

Note 6. 
Who take from Asm, ^c (p. 136.) 

The Marquis of Botjoxas and Clydesdale, son of his 
Grace the Buke of Hamiltok, bore for some time the title 
of tte Ecarl of Arran g and the Earl of BGLnrxov is Bmm 
Ardrossan. 
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Had I had any fear of being thought guilty of flattery in 
speaking of these young noblemen in the terms I have done, 
this passage of the poem would have been omitted. I hope 
they wUl pardon me for the liberty I have taken. Every 
friend of his country must cherish the wish, that the 
high expectations which we are at present entitled to form 
respecting them, may be fully realized. To how many will 
their influence extend ! And how important may be the 
national plans which, ere long, they may help to form, and 
to carry into execution ! 



p. KEILL, PaiKTEB. 



